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TO His Royal HIGRNESS 


. 


FREDERICK, 


Prince of WAI ES. 
21 REA T SIR, Let others in high N umbers 
6 PTS... .. 
Falſe * Gallia ſinking, and her trembling - 
VV 3 * King: 
The banner d Pomp of War, th' imbattled 
| [Fray 
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. 
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Of Hoſts contending for the doubttul Day : = 


The thick-throng'd Troops impaling round the Field; 


Spear claſtrd with Spear, and Shield oppos d to Shield: 


* This was written ſome Months after the Battle of 


B The 


N 
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To His ROYAL HIGHNEsS 


* 


FRE DER ICK, 


Prince of WALES. 


I REAT SIR, Let others in a high Numbers 
e - 

Falſe * Gallia ſinking, and her trembling 
r 

The banner d Pomp of War, th' imbattled 


5 [Fray 
Of Hoſts contending for the doubtful Day : 4 


The thick throng d Troops impaling round the Field; 
Spear claſh'd with Spear, and Shield oppos to Shield: 


* This was written ſome Months ofter the Bari of 


B The 


Dettingen. 


» 
The raging Conflict thund' ring thro the Plain ; s 
| The Storms f miſlive Eire, the Heaps of Slain : 8 


The Trugiper' Clangor, and the mingled Groan 


Of Legions ſlaughter "i Sand of Frome oerthrown. 10 


L r them deſcribe Br ITANNIA'S Monarch arm d, 
And Hoſts reſounding, by his Ardour warm'd: 
How fil d they ſtood, to conquer, or to die; 
Fierce, fir d by Fame, and His inſpiring Eye: 
How, when loſt: Europe feard the menac'd Chain : 
Seas, Rivers, Hills, oppos d his Courſe in vain: 16 
How Dettingen grew red wich proſtrate Foes, 
Where a new Oudenard to Glory ol: 

Where in French Blood firk CUMBERLAND was dy'd ; 


And CLAr rox fell— Fame weeping by his Side: 


While the gorg'd Mayne, within its ſanguin d Waves, 


Swallows the Rout of Gallias nn Slaves; 2 1 


o n 13 | Rolls 


EP. 
Rolls Heaps on Heaps ; and to glad Ocegn ſhews 


The Carnage of his fayourite ALBIO NS Foes. 


| | Unzquar to ſuch Scenes, where Britons, led 
| By GEORGE, climb Oer the Mountains of the Dead; 
| — = peaceful Song, in Lays inſtr uctive, paints 26 
The Firſt of Mitred Peers, and Britains Saints: 


That, while his Name emblazons ev'ry Page, 
And his fair Model forms the riſing Age, 
Men in this Mirrour may true Glory ſee, 30 


And emulate His Worth — or copy THEE! 


On PRINCE] ordain'd the Splendour of thy Race, 


With Deeds tranſcending ancient Times, to grace! 


Whoſe Grandeur ought to ſtrike Preſumption dumb; 
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Whoſe Goodneſs makes my Vows accepted come! 35 


5 2 Thou, 
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| Thou, whole diffuſive Pity wide extends, 


Reſtores ELL: and the Good befriends; 
Whoſe Ifove, like Ocean circling Albion round, 

a | 
W thoſe Streams that quench the thirſty Ground! 


While o'cr the Realm thy living Bountics ſhine, 40 


And make the Woes of all the Wretched Thine! 


Forgive the Muſe, that, from the World retir'd, 
Breaks out, with BoULTER's matchleſs Merit fird ; 
. Reſolvd to ew how high true Worth may tow, 
W arm'd by His Zeal, or cheriſh'd by Thy Pow'r, 45 
To paint the beamy Charms that Virtus crown, 


| And, veil'd in His bright Portrait, draw Thine own ! 


' Nor writc I now Your Glory to cmblaze ; 


Vain Task! where All promiſcuous ſound Your Praiſe: 


Your juſt Applauſe revolving Years renew, 50 


Echo'd by Nations loy'd, and loving Lou! 


r * eels * 
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And my (light Lines augment Your Fame, no more 


Than Rains thoſe Seas that waſh fair L ion's Shore. 


My Views, like Yours, aſpire to mend M nkind 3 
: | \ 


Improve cach Grace, and aggrandize the Mind; 55 
To kindle in our Breaſts celeſtial Fires ; 
To animate the Heart to great Deſires; 


To make the Love * Heav'n-born Deeds controul 


The meaner Paſſions of th' exalted Soul; 


Till Britons, rousd, their native Worth reſume, 66 


And match th' illuſtrious Sons of Greece and Rome. | 


On then! (in Virtue's ſacred Name I ſue,” 


Who /{;nts to others what ſhe heaps on Vou) 


Indulge, GREAT PRINCE, the vain, but hone/t Aim, 
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I Vouchſafe the well-meant Labour to befriend, 


To point to Men the Paths of gen'rous Fame; 65 


Nor let the Errors of my Zeal offend: 
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[6] 
Tho' Faults there be, who dare thoſe Faults arraign? 


Where Prins pardon, Rigour dooms in vain. 


Preſide, Gear Juage, and hear Thy Poet's Cauſe 3 70 


El EE. - 
Oh mitigate the Critick's cruel Laws: 


And where the Muſe's Wing appears declin'd, 


Think Few, like THEE, can always pleaſe Mankind! 


FROM Thee the Song its Inſpiration draws; 


And only from Thy Sanction hopes Applauſe: 75 


- 


Smile, then, propitious, on the fond Deſign, 


And cach low Thought ſhall with new Luſtre ſhine z 
Each Word, as if it flow'd from Thee, ſhall charm, 
And, brighten'd by reflected Glories, warm; 


Shall take new Graces, to the Muſe unknown, 80 


Ang catch the Heart with Beauties not her own ! 


So, where the Syn, in favour'd Climates glows, 


Each tacaner Flow'r with double Fragrance blows ; 


Each 
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Each Fruit more luſcious ſwells; the Earth refines;; © 


e turns the fliiggiſh Glebe to golden Mines; 689 


1 K nee th 
And; by th' exalted Influence of his Beams, 


- 


The kindling Cryſtal a bright Diamond gleams.- 
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* BENIGNUY; then, GREAT PRINCE, the Verſe 
[ receive 3 


And, gracious, bid again my BouLTER live: 


So mayſt Thou Thouſands of ſuch Subjects find, 90 


To ſerve their Country, and the World, inclin'd ; 


To rife the publick Bleſſings of Thine Ifle 3 «© © 


To wake the Arts, and bid fair Science ſmile ; © - 


To caſe the Widow's Gricfs, the Otphan's Wrongs, 
And furniſh Deeds for more enobled Songs, 93 
Till Diſcontent atiq Murmur hulh'd” remain, 
And Envy ceaſe to tow! — or how! in vain ! 

Gtve me! Oh give me, Heav'n! to hail the Day, 
When FREDER1cx's Soul ſhall all its Force diſplay 3. 


1 When. 
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3 
When He no more, like * Fulius, ſighing, views 100 


Dead Heroes Honours, but his own purſues; 


When, great in Arms, as now for Mercy fam d, 
His Deeds are by deliver d Realms proclaim d 6 

Then ſhall the Earth, enfranchis d, bleſs his Sword, 
Her Tyrants ſunk, her native Rights reſtor d; 105 
W hile o'er all Seas his Flects triumphant ride, 


Ard the Globe pays him Homage cv'ry Tide. 


YEr, while at home to ſofter Scenes confin'd, 


To charm Aus usr, and befriend Mankind, 


Thou moſt humane of All whom Heav'n plac'd high! | 


] hou Joy of every troubled Heart and Eye! 111 
Ch born to make the Rage of Diſcord ceaſe, 


End ſooth contending Parties into Peace; 


Vide Sueron. in Julio Cæſare, cap. 7. Animagverſe 
my Alexanari imagine ingemuit, &c. 


10 
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[9] 
To make United Britans more. reverd, 


And the joint Thunders of her Senates feard; 3 11 5 
Teach us to prize the Bleſſings we poſſeſs, 


Nor grudge our Kings ſhould ſhare our Happineſs * 


That Faction blaſltBRITANNIA'S Joys no more, 
Where GEORGE and HO calm Concord ſhall 
[reſtore ; 


And, while ſuch Princes keep her bleſt and free, 120 
Still find her grateful to her KING and THEE. 


LABO UR Thou Other Hope of Britains State! * 

Silence our Murmurs, and avert our Fate! 25 
Deſi ire of N ations! lend thine healing Hand! 
Speak! calm the Storms that ſhake our Albion s Land! 
That She, toPow'r, Arts, Arms, and freedom born, 
May foreign Tyrants 4 as well as corn 127 
* Magna ſpes altera Rome, Virg. 
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Then ſhall new BouLTERs dignify the Age, 


f f 
And Peace and Joy be BRITAINS Heritage: 


Then ſhall true Genius ſoar on Wings divine, 130 


And ſing the err Monarchs of Thy Lins: a 
Whence a long Race of Heroes ſhall deſcend, 


Arts, Liberty, and Learning, to befriend ; 


To free the dreaming World from Papal Chains, 


And bleſs un-number'd Ages with their Reigns! 1375 


Een now, each Muſe, whoſe Voice is heard no more, 
Amid the War of Tongues, and Party's Roar, 


Shall, thus enraptur'd, ſing Saturnian Times, 8 


And Lake Great GE ORGE and ERED® RICK ſwell 


[their Rhimes, 


So wearied Rome, when good Auguſtus bleſt, 140 


And ſoothꝭd the Fury of her Sons to Reſt, 
To peaceful Quict charnrd their Feuds and =”, 


_ put a A to inteſtine Wars; 5 
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reat MaRo, HoRACE, Ovip, ſtrung the Lyre, 


Till Rome, the Muſe, and Fame, could riſe no higher. 
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BoviTzesr's Monument: 
5 
Panegyrical POE M. 


Sacred to the Memory of the Moft Reverend Dr. 
HUCH BoUI TER, late Lord Archbiſhop 
of Ardmagh, and Primate of All Ireland. 


HALL Bou TER die, and no Memorial 
x [hew 


NA Realm in Ruins, and a Churchin Woe? 


BAD T2 


o 
— 
* 
- 


\ 
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hal He, to ev ry Art, and Muſe, a Friend, 


o 


Neglected to the ſilent Tomb deſcend ? 
Shall no juſt Trophy, raisd in grateful Verſe, 5 
Survive the 'Scurcheons fading on his Herſe! 


| No 


[ 14 ] 


No Song his Name from dark Oblivion fave, | 


—- 


And caſt a Glory round his holy Grave e 
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— it 


lagpatitude affects too rich a Soil 
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To root and thrive in this impov "Tiſh'd Ille: 10 
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Yet, how exuberant Here that Weed has ſprung, 
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If, ſnatch'd from thankleſs Times, he dies unſung. 
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Tho dewy Tears Hibernia's Face O'et- tun, 
Out-weeping fond * Aurora for her Son, 
Forbid it, Heavn and Earth ! it ſhould ſuffice; 1c 


To read his Merit in her guſhing Eyes ! 


To hear his Worth vouch'd only by her Groans, 


Her Widows Sorrows, and her Orphans Moans ! 
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Or ſee it ſcrawl'd, unnotic'd, on the Tomb; Ig 3 
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10 Nunc quoque dat lachrymas, & toto rorat in orbe. Z 
| Ovid: 11h. 16. ver. 62 1. 4 
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[ 25 ] 5 


Ahl! no, lovd Iſle ! to grace This Patriot's Fall, 


Thr attendant Muſes ſhould ſupport the Pall. 


Let not One Age engroſs the virtuous Woe, 


Thro' Zime, the propagated Tear ſhould flow: 
Late Days th hereditary Grief ſhould ſhare, 25 


The Father's Debt incumb'ring ev'ry Heir. 


But where's the Bard? —— My * CONGREVE is no 
[ more | — 


Good * SOUTHERNE {lights the Laurel-Wreath he wore ! 
3 STEELE's ſocial Hand no longer ſtrings my Lyre ! 
And ſcarce 4 Soars Aſhes new the ſmother'd Fire! 
Others we boaſt tho moſt have poorly fold 31 
The Love of Glory, for degrading Gold 


234 Theſe Fain are 5 mention d, as they flouriſh'd 
together, and were born and educated in Ireland, and are a 
Credit and Honour to that Kingdom: Of many: other diſtin- 
guiſh'd Writers, as they are now living, 1 — only ſay in the 
Words of Quintillian, on the ſame Subject, Sunt clari, hodieque 
& qui olim nominabuntur. Inſtit. Orat. lib. 10. & cap. 9. 


Have 


2 —— ſ:2—ö 2 5 


Mean Spirits, when ſuch lofty Themes they chuſem 


While, like dull Clouds, gilt by the Ev'ning Ray, 4.5 


[ 16 ] 


Have bow d the ſuppliant Knee to Mammon long; 


And quit, for gainful Proſe, the Heaw'n-· born 8 ong. 


Tu vs, when her Courſe the tempting Metal croſt, 


The glorious Race ſwift Atalanta loſt. 36 


SINCE Fate, or Wealth, have thinn'd the tuneful 
| [Quire, 
What vent'rous Hand ſhall ſeize the vacant Lyre ? 
Darc Men unprattisd, or * unskill d, to ſing, 
To modulate the Voice, or ftrike the String 46 


Preſume the Weight of /uch a Name to try, 


And prop this Ark, like Urra, tho they die? 


Diſgrace the Verſe, and deſecrate the Muſe ; 
They ſcem to brighten, yet obſcure, the Day. 


Some very ordinary Poems were publiſh'd on his Death. 


NoNE, 


1 


[ #7 ] 


N ONE, but Praxiteles of Art divine, 


Should the majeſtic Deities deſſ ien: 


No trivial Sculptors can fuch Works ſuſtain; 3 

They make the Worſipper the God diſdain! fd 

The Breaths of languid Genius vainh ſtriye 

To keep the Flame of Bou r ER's Pyre alive; 

Which, blown by mighty Winds, would, blazing, 
[ ſpread, 

And raiſe to Heay'n the Splendour of the Dead. 


For This All Talents ſhould in One unite; 55 


How BOULTER Aud. a ini mould weite: 


His Maſter- Hand demands to draw This Saint 3 


None, but Apelles ſhould young Ammon paint. 
Hence ! ye profane ones, then! nor once preten! 

To touch thoſe Subjects which your Skill tranſcend! 

By no rſs Bards be His Great Actions crown'd! 61 


Bare be your Feet! for This is Holy Ground! 


C Depart! 


7 


[18 ] 
Depart! Or, near his Shrine witli Rey'tence tread! 
Unhallow'd N umbers but inſuli the Dead! | 
Hope not amid ethereal Fields to fail, ©&©& 6 
Where cen the ſtrong-wing'd Eagle's Phiions fail! * 
In An you'd leap the Bounds which Nature drew. 


Th' eternal Bounds twixt Excellence and Nou! 


AGA 15 s the Glaſs, thus, ſome impriſon d Fly, 
Darting, miſtakes the Windo for the Sky : 70 
The little Wretch, exerting All its Force, 

Thinks Phebas aids and guides his headlong Courſe : 
Till, ftunn'd, he finks — he beats the Cryſtal Wall: 
And by aſpiring, but inſures his Fall. 


Yer, truck with BouLTER's Charms, to Danger 
| [blind, 


The Love of Virtue ruſhes on my Mind! 76 


— 


C 19 ] 


And, could I to his Worth One Trophy found, 


Or, in One Page, preſerve his Name renown'd, 
3 For all the Good redounding from his Store; 
For ey'ry Wiſh he form d to bleſs us more; 80 
For ev'ry Virtue which his Life adorn'd ; 

For all the Honours he poſſeſs d, and ſcorn d 3 
Suff ring for Him, all Cenſure I'd deſpiſe 3 


And joyful fall, to lift Him to the Skies! 


THEN, rouſe, my Soul! While Love and — 
[ai 
The Song; leſs abject by His Virtues made ; 86 


> Tho' chilld and ſpiritleſs, the Numbers run, 

1 Cold Glaſs can burn, when it tranſmits the Sun: 
And, while thro' Theſe low Strains his Glorics gleam, 
The Verſe may Kindle with the borrow'd Beam: 90 
Eliſbas Bones could warm the buried Clay, 


2 


And give the Dead, reviv d, to view the Day. 


G C42 And 


[ 20 ] 


And my faint Genius may new Force aſſume, 


And, animated, ſpring from BoUuLTE R's Tomb. 


HENCE then, mean Fears! for if the languid Tale 3 
Can't oer Oblivion, and the Grave, prevail, 96 2 
Yet ſhall it guard his Relicks, where they ſleep ; | 
And conſecrate the Tears that Kingdoms weep. 
Methinks I feel his Name my Numbers raiſe, 
And Beams of Light dart from it thro' my Lays; 100 
It lends new Spirit to the Verſe; and brings 


His Warth, to brighten What his Poet ſings. 


So when cold Memnons Statue felt the Sun, 


Th' enliven'd Stone its tuneful Sounds begun. 


THEN, Oh! dear Saint, forgive, that I fo long 
Dclay'd the Tribute of this humble Song! 106 


Forgive, 


We 
9 
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211 


Forgive, that in theſe rude, unpoliſh'd Lines, 


When Thy bright Soul 'midſt wond'ring Seraphs ſhines; 
While Nations, piercd with Grief, thy Loſs deplore, 
And ſunk HIBERNIA feels thou art no more! 110 
Forgive, if I depreſs What I would raiſe ! 

Forgive, Great Shade! the Scandal of my Praiſe ! 


By Poverty compell'd, the Mother-Maid 


Her Infant in the ſervile Manger laid: 


Then, Oh! unable to adorn the Song, 115 
Forgive, if, thus, thine humbled Worth I wrong ! 
If, here, thy matchleſs Gifts diſhonour'd be, 


Impute it to my /Yants, but not to Me! 


AND yet, ho weer theſe Lays his Fame deface, 


No abject Flatt'ry BOULTE R ſhall diſgrace: 120 


Faſſhood would vainly hope ſuch Heights to ſcale, 
Where Truth can hardly reach, tho' wing'd by Zeal. 
C 3 Fos 


221 


For Bovrr ER ſoars ſo diſtant from the Sight, 


So ſteep the Fourney, and the Track ſo bright, 

We tremble at the dang'rous Flights we try, 125 
Nor dare the dizzy Regions of the Sky. 

A white. from far, with Tranſport, we ſurvey 

His Patriot-Glories, and enjoy the Day: 

But Altitude, and Splendour, ſtrike too ſtrong, 
Jo let our Minds ſupport the Viſion long! 130 

Men ſhun them, more than Mountain- Tops, whoſe Air 


Is too refin d for mortal Lungs to bear ; 


Where tho' vaſt Proſpects feaſt their raviſh'd mes. 
And fill the Soul with Rapture and Surprize, - 
They quit them; conſcious they could ne'er pretend 


To dwell upon them; and, amaz'd, deſcend. 136 


On P:ſzah's Summits, thus, fond Moſes ſtood, 
And ſaw the Holy Land, replete with Good: 
Confin'd 


+ 8 | 


L as } 
Confin d by HEA, he ſnatch'd a tranſient View; 
And, firuck with Charms hene'er could reach, withdrew: 


. IVhat Virtue ſhall we Firſt begin to paint? 1 41 


Which Firſt record —— The Patriot, or, The Saint? 


What Flower from this fair Garden ſhall we chuſe > 
This Field of Sweets, All nurs'd by heav'nly Dews 2. 


Purg d from the human Droſs, he ſhone! refin'd 


From All that could debaſe, or taint, the Mind! 
Mean, vulgar Souls have Virtues mix'd with Vice; 
For Fire, the Chymiſtsday, ſubſils in Ice: * 


A Kind of Centaurs, twixt Two Natures. plac'd ; 


Picc'd up of Mind, and Body; Man, and Beaſt. 150 


He was All Mind from cach groſs Mixture clean 3 
A Shy, without a Cloud the Light to ſereen: 

No Vapours roſe, to veil a /ngle Ray; 

Or ſhade the Luſtre of His lovely Day! 


C 4 PEACD 


[ 24 } 
P L AC D in All Views, with Beauties crown'd he 


[fiood; 
Supremely Great; yet ſcarce ſo Great as Good : 156 


In his high Orbit he benignly mov d 


By Monarchs Honour d, and by H EAV 'N Approv d! c 4 
By M priads, for extenſl ve Worth ador'd ; N I 

e liv 4 Applauded, and he ay'd Deplor di 1609 =_ 
Lovd by the Good — nay, by the Bad Rever'd ! 33 
Who beſe'd the my Virtues which the 2 Her 4 = 


A 5 Stars, that, with remoter Radiance, paſs 
Un: noted cen by Flamſtead's faithful Glaſs 
(For Worlds un-number d roll thro boundleſs Space, 


To which no Conſtellations give a Place); bk 166 


So ſecret Virtues, firing BouLTER's Brea, - -. 7 


Shed their ſwect Influence, and their Beams ſuppreſt ; 


T, here, countleſs Gifts, and Beauties, lay inſhrin d, 


The native, pure, Effulgence of his Mind! = 3 70 


Which 
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[ 25 ] 

Which never flatter d Pride preſum d to claim 
At which no Bard's Invention dar d to aim, 
No Parents Hopes for their lov'd Child arriv'd; | 
For which no Language has a Name conttiv'd : 
Nor will — With Him they roſe and ſet alone; 1 75 
To Few, except the GOD who gave them, known, 


W1NG! wing my Flight! ſome Force divine, on 
To Tracks impervious to th' imbody'd Eye! _ 
Where, o'cr the Sea imperial 'BR1TAIN rides, 

And ſmiles ſerene midſt ever-foaming Tides: 180 
There, that auſpicious Spot I long to view, 

Where firſt the vital Air my BouULTER drew. 
Greece boaſts her Gods, within her Confines born 
BRITAIN, her Sons, that Human Kind adorn ; 
HEAwV'N's lineal Race; tho, by the mortal Side, 185 


Ally'd to Men, who Greatly J d, and ayd; 


Large 


[ 26 ] 
Large Souls! oft ſent us, cloath d in Fleſh and Blood, 
To farm Monopolies for doing Good; 
To reach, to charm, to bleſs, and to beſtow, 
And ſtamp the God on human Hearts Below! 190 
Such, BouL TER! ſuch his Errand was! while Birth 
Roſe, like bright 8 ſpringing from the Earth, 


To grace the Heay'ns : Born where — 
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Bur hold! Oh hold! what Words can paint the 
| [ Scene? 


Amaze and Tranſport, thrill thro' ev'ry Vein! 1 95 
What ſudden Wonders ſtrike my raviſh'd Eyes! 
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What more than mortal Forms before me riſe! 
Joy Fear! Love! Rapture! interrupt my Song! = 
Oh! if I dream, may Heav' n the Dream prolong ! 3 
Lo! by That Fountain, midſt yon verdant Shade, 200 
Where, ſunk in Sorrow, fair HIBERNIA's laid, 


The 


27 


The ſacred Muſes, pierc'd with gen'rous Grit, 


Try, with their Songs, to give her Woes Relief. 
Look ! how they ſwell the Fountain with their Tears! 
Her drooping Head, ſee! faint HI BERN IA rears: 205 


At BouLT ERS Name, what Tears, what Groansariſc! 


With briny Floods, ſo Storms aſſault the Skies. 


BEnoLD! where CLIO, that celeſtial Maid, 
Rifes, in native Majeſty atray'd: 
Adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, her Features ſhine, 216 


So beauteous, they declare her Race divine! 


CLIO! who to the Deeds of Godlike Men 


Gives Life, by her immortalizing Pen! 
Who ne'er, by Silence, did the Virtuous wrong; 
Or grac'd the Worthleſs, by a venal Song! 215 


Her Soul, compos d, fits ſmiling in her Eyes; 


And Oer Affliction throws a kind Diſguiſe: 
Her 


111.89) 
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[ 28 


Her Head, incircled round with lucid Rays, 


Thro' all the Woods brown Shadows darts a Blaze: 
In her * Right-hand Fame's loud- voicd Trump ſhe 


[rears 3 


Her Left, the Works of deathleſs Writers bears. 221 
But hark! the choral Symphony's begun! 
Oh catch the tuneful N umbers as they run! 


wn The Attitude, Inſtruments, and Characters, here men- 
tioned, have been generally aſcrib'd to Clio, by the beſt Authors 
who write of the Muſes. It is indeed ſurpriſing, how confus d 
and indiftin#'the Dreſs, Symbols, Inſtruments, and often even 
the very Characters, of many of the Muſes appear, wherever 


they are either introduc'd by the old Poets, or treated of by the 


Mythologiſts, or repreſented by their Statues in the Warks of 
Famous Sculptors, that have been preſerved from the Injuries 
of Time. Whoever will look into Natalis Comes, Iconol. de 
Ripa, or Montfaucon, Fc. will ſoon perceive this. However, 
the exacteſt Care has been taken, in this new Attempt, to de- 
ſcribe every Muſe, to afſign them all the peculiar Marks, 
Symbols, or Chara#eriſticks, that have been generally appro- 


propriated to any one of them, by claſſical Authors, or learned 
Antiquaries. 


The 


29] 
The bounding Notes each Chord convulſive ſwell, 


In Haſte H1BE RN1a's Sorrows to diſpel: 


235 
As a rich Cordial, BouLT ER'S Praiſe ſhe brings, 


Watch! watch the Sounds! attend attend! ſhe fings! 


CL10o. 


- 


= 


7 
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CLI O. 


7 Death ! 
Each grateful Muſe embalms it with her 
Breath. 
To comfort grievd HIBERNIA, let us 
[ raiſe 


Her Guardians Fame, by no ignoble Lays : 


Firſt, to his Name, I ſtrike the vocal Shell; 
Few Princes, Now, deſerve our Song ſo well! : # 
Thou Foremoſt in the Race of wondrous Men ! 


My Lyre is Thine / diſdain a mortal Pen 235- Y 


YET all Aictitious Honours we diſclaim; 


Truth muſt the Baſis be of laſting Fame. 
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Ne ne er inſpird the Slaves, whoſe Rhymes applaud = 
Their Leuis, till the Tyrant ſtruts a God ! . 1 
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L 31 
Whoſe Panegyricks, while his Pride they ſooth, 240 
Make * Streams of Falſdood roll with Drops of Truth: 
There All appears ſo vat, and in Exceſs, 


Making him more than Man, they make him 4e, 


While on his Fame a laurel'd Wood attends ; 
Cruſh'd, like Tarpeia, with the Load he bends, 245 
Deſtroy d by the falſe Bounties of his Friends. 


Nor let us with aeceitfal Sculptors vie, 


Who, in vaſt Churches, ſet their Saints on high, 
Thrice bigger than the Life; and gild them oer, 

Leſt prying Eyes the lurking Braſs explore. 250 
No borræd Excellence be meanly feign'd ; 

No pious Frauds devisd, or Truths o'ctſtain'd ! 

Such Arts may ftatnp, an Hypocrite a Saint ; 


But BoULTER's Beauty ſcorns the Glare of Paint. 


* This is taken from a ſevere Reflection of Theocrit- 


Chios, on the Orator Anaximenes. 


ZAgpxeTaA AfEewy Mey ToTaACS, v0U fs aa. 
V. Voſſius Inſtit. Poet. p. 2. 
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[ 32 ] 
Le + Others boaſt; or feign, ſome ſplendid Race, 
Their fading Honours with vain Names to grace: 


His Glories came not by Deſcent of Blood; 257 
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Nor thro' long Liſts of ancient Patriots flow d: 
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This ABRAM ow'd not to his Race his Fame, 


But roſe Himſelf, a Nation, and a Name 260 
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Each Muſe His various Virtues ſhall diſplay 
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His PIETY, that oft the Clouds has ſcal'd, 
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And, wreſtling, Jacob. like, with GoD prevail d, 


Firſt in the Verſe, as in his Life, ſhall ſhine ; 265 
And, like the Subject, be the Song, Divine ! 

Round thy lov d Ille his righteous Deeds proclaim, 
And mark, with Trophies, his Aſcents to Fame : : 
Where he ſo clos d the Task his Go p had givn; 


On Earth he did His Will, as, Now, 35 Heau'n: 2 7 0 
Where, 


E 
Where, cho refin'd, he fills a nobler Sphere; 
Vet the ſame Love of Go p adorn'd him Here. 


SUCH was his wond'rous Picty Below ; 
With ſuch Devotion us'd his Heart to glow : 
As if he thought Life's luis Buſineſs there, = 2 75 
Was, worthy Actions ſanctify d by Pray'r. 
And, as This World his Road to Heavn he found, 
He pray d, and thought he travell'd holy Ground. ; 


To Men a cordial Amity he bore; 


But Gop poſſeſsd his warm Affections more: 239 


7 * 
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To Him he burn'd in nobler Heights of Love; 
Thus, Stars, to You, are Suns to Worlds above; 
And, while to Earth they ſend a friendly Ray, 

To their own Orbs they blaze a total Day. 


D But 


{ 34 ] 
But tho' Religion all his Soul ingroſs d, 
The Man was never in the Zealot loſt. 
For Creeds he perſecuted none; becauſe 


He left to Heay'n its own Great penal Laws : 
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Blind fiery Zeal, that Light ning of the Soul, 
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That kills, where-c'cr the Papal Thunders roll, 
Where All muſt be convinc'd, or elſe undone, 


He taught Gop's Meſſengers of Peace to ſhun; 


And bid falſe Rome on Racks'and Knzves rely, 


Where Men by public Standards think, or die 


= 2 WR the Two Tables ſharing all his Life, 295 
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His Pray'rs and public Lahours ſeem'd at Strife: 


— a. 


But cach, in Turn ſucceſſive, bore the Sway; 


For Pray'rs all Night were turn'd to Deeds all Day. 
Immers'd in Earth, poor Mortals ſeldom riſe 299 


To heav'nly Heights, that lift them near the Skies! 


* 
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1 
He was ſo much a Seraph Here, his Change 
Look d ſlight nor was the bright Tranſition ſtrange: 
His Thoughts, Works, Cares, ſo near to Theirs ally d, 
He found but little Diff rence when he dy'd. 
To Heavn, ſcarce alter d, This ELII AHS gone; 305 


And, mix d with Saints, perceives he had been one. 
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310 


Looſc in the Breeze her long white Garment flew; 


Thro' the delighted Air ſwect Odours ſhed. 


4 


While o'cr her ſnowy Breaſts the Zephyrs blew. 


ir; 


She ſeem'd, at once, divinely wiſe and fa 


The Muſe, the Ma 


If, 


the Goddeſs, form'd her A 
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Tho” fam d from early Time for tuneful Lays, 
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Not lovelier Charms bright SmarrsR Ns Vi rtues grace; 
Or croud, aſſembled in great CHURCHILL's Race: 320 
Scarce WIN CHELS EA is view'd with more Surprize; : 
Or with more Glory ſhine CLANRICKARD's Eyes, 
Pierc'd to the Soul, ſhe feels H BERNIA's Fears, 
And, mournful, ſees her unavailing Tears: 
Then, gently ſighing, ſtrikes her Ivry Lyre, | 428 


And thus her Voice ſets the loud Strings on Fire. 


10 PIETr, fair Conſort of his Mind, 


Each Science with the Pow 'rsof Language join'd : 
Each, ſorted in his Soul, poſſeſs d its Place, 

Like the vaſt Orbs arrang'd in endleſs Space; 330 
And, unconfus'd, their beauteous Courſes run; 


Enlighten d by his Judgment, as a Sun. 


D 3 — Hts 


> BY 
HIS ffudious Turn he often check d; and choſs 
To mix That Knowlege which from Action flows. 
The World's great her he turn'd; and, watchful, thence 
blew Truths, digeſted by ſuperior Senſe. 337 
Thence plaſtic Reaſon form'd prudential Arts, 
To fathom human Minds, and mend their Hearts; 
To tame the Temper, rein the manag'd Soul, 340 
Attune the Paſſions, and their Rage controul : 
Things to their Sources trac'd, his piercing Wit 
Fix'd what was great, or baſe; abſurd, or fit; 


Wiſe, or imprudent; mix d, or good, or ill; 


And watch'd the Balance of the wavering Will: 345 


Bounds ſet to Truth and Error; Wrong and Right; 
He trac'd the Dawn dividing Day from Night ; 


And rang d, like N EWTON, ev'y various Ray, 


T hat pours upon the Soul the Mental Day. 349 
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[ 39 J 
Tavs, as Mens Natures and their Works he knew, 
He ſcorn'd fal/e Knowlege, while he loy'd the true: 
Frequent he read ; but thought yet more; and made 


A mingled Life, of Sunſhine and the Shade. 


Tho' oft he feafted on what Oiticrs write, 


Men had the Day, while Science watch'd the Njght. 
For, tho' he lov'd dead Authors Stores to read, 2356 
Yet, as on /zv:ng Quarries Eagles feed, 

On Converſation he depended more, 

To touch That Bullion, and refine their Ore. 

For, when he read, his quick-ey'd Prudence found, 
With Gueſſes and Opinions Books abound, 361 
More than with Light and Truth; and thence the Age 


Stood his expounding Comment on the Page. 


HE took not Thoughts on Truſt; but loy'd to be 
From that mean Vaſſalage of Readers free. 365 


D 4 From 


[ 49 I 
From his own Springs he drew 5 and, as the Great 
Diſdain to rent from Others an Eſtate 
Bur, Lords of fruitful wide Domains, depend 
On Lands they need not labour to extend; 
So His large Mind, rich in its native Fund, 370 
The Poring of the puzzled Book- worm unnd: 
He gain d, by Converſe and Neflection, more 
Than he had glean'd by pond'ring Þ9/79's Oer: 
Large Volumes, tho with Taſte and Genius writ, 
He found, for thoſe who Nations rule, unfit. 37 5 
Of living Truths Experience clears the Springs : 


* Words are Mens Daughters, but Gop's Sons are T hzngs. 


Hr got not Learning, therefore, juſt for Sale, 


To vend it out, and live on the Retale : 


A famous Axiom of the great Hippocrates, 


Such 


[ 41 ] 


Such Men of Science make a lofty Show; 380 


As Moods hide barren Marſhes where they grow. 
Th' embroider'd Pomp of Pedantry' he ſcorn d; 

His Reading more his Deeds than Words adorn d: 
For as, in Hives, the Bee, digeſtive, pours - | 
Rich Stores, extracted from a Waſte of Flow'rs; 385 
So did His penetrating Mind reduce 
Whatc'er he thought, read, heard, or ſaw, to Uſe: 
And lodg'd, within the Treaſ'ry of bi Bend 


Truths, Arts, and Rules, to make your Nation bleſt. 


SOME but the Sha/low's of each Science ply ; 390 
Yet throw their pedling Wares on evry Eye: | : 
Unskill'd the Depths of Learnings Sca to ſound, 
They coaſt her Shore, and run full-ſajl aground. 
He, tho' he plow'd her Occans long, diſdain'd 394 


To vaunt the Treaſures which his Toils had gain'd. 


But 


[ 42 ] 


But candid Truth, and Dignity ſerene, 


Produc'd his Stores, unwilling to be ſeen 3 
His deep read Skill fo diffident appear d, 

As, to inſult th unletterd World he fear d: 

It only waited, as a menial Groom, | 400 


To uſher in choice Friends, and ſhew his private Room. 


So, when a Palace mounts into the Skies, 
The Scaffolds help to make the Building riſe: 
But, when tis finiſh'd, all muſt diſappear; 404. 


Nor croud the Structure, which they help d to rear. 


THALIA; 


nE ſpoke — Immediare, with conſpicuous. 
Se | [Grace, 
$ Supremely bright, THALIA took her Place. 
Ne ct ſprightly Spirits chilling Sorrows 
[ freeze 3 
Her piercing Eyes unwonted Languors ſeize; 
When fad H1BERN 1a from the Ground ſhe rears, 410- 
And kiſſes from their Cryſtal Fount her Tears. 
Her Ruſſet-Robe the comic Mask conceals 
No joyous Smiles her penſive Mien reveals: 
Her Face looks pallid with the with ring Grief; 
Nor fprightly Lays, or Revels, give Relief: 417 
No pointed Jeſts, nor Repartees, beguile 


Her Woe; nor Satires, ſtinging while they ſinile. 
The 


[44] 
The painted Life, the mimic Scene, the Roar, 
Of 7 heatres, delight her Soul no more. 
Cateleſs, an : Ivy-Chaplet ſhades her Head ; * 420 
Her Feet upon her Flute diſdainful tread : 


A Sky-dy'd Mantle veils her ſlender Waſte, 


While thus th Illuſtrious Dead her Numbers grac d: 


REA Soul, in mighty Virtue form'd to ſhine! 


To loftier Lays the Hero 1 riſa: : 425 
Content in lower Scenes thy Life to paint, 

I draw the Man, but cannot ſing the Caiut. 

Tho' nought in T hee was little, yet my Song 


The Jzaf7 of all thy Virtucs grieves to wrong. 


FROM each Allurement of the Senſes freed, 430 
Voluptuous Joys could ne'er his Soul miſlead : 


A noble 


—— —— 6 


| FF. 
A noble Mind diſdains ſuch Slaves Commands, 
Nor * hears the Reins of Empire in their Hands. 
For Him, to all the Pride of Folly dead, 
Her Nets in vain entangling Pleaſure ſpread ; 435 
Held up the Lure to his ſuperior Eye, 


And ſigh'd, to ſee him paſs contemptuous by. 


BoUND to the Maſt, ſo, when Ulyſſes faild, 
To catch his Soul the ſweet-voic'd Syrens fail'd : 
Tho /oft the Numbers, and tho' ſinooth the Strain, 


The Heart-inchanting Song was ſung in vain. 441 


HE ſtoop'd not down to the dark World below; 


Z But ſought z7s Errors, and His own, to know. 


* This Metaphor is frequently us'd by the beſt Claſſics. It 
- 45 not only applied to Horſes, but, by Virgil, even to the 
Chariot. | . 


Fertur Equis Auriga, neque audit Currus Habenas. 


2 


% 


[ 46 ] 


He faw Your Globe in Night bewilder'd lay, 


| : 1 
| And, calm, furvey'd the Realms of Reaſon's Day. 445 | 
| Lord of his Paſſions, this exalted Mind ; 
| . Inferior Things to little Souls reſign'd. 1 : 
Equal the World's low Griefs and Joys he priz d; ; 


Alike its Honours, or Neglects deſpisd. 
Soaring above This Earth, he ſcorn'd to try 450 
Pleaſures, that with the Body ſpring and dic. 


SUCH was his Temperance, that, as we read 
Of Angel-Forms, that but appear' to feed, 
Or ſ{zghtly taſted your terreſtrial Meat; 
In Him it look d like Complaiſancè to eat. - 455 
On His own Charity he ſeem' d to live, 


And, grateful, bleſsd the ſtinted Donative: 


Yet 


23 Mo 


[47] 


vet took fo little, as he meant to try, 


Like * Achmet, while he breath d, what twas to die. 


H Is Life was ſo ſevere and ſtrict a Faſt, 46 


T was ſtrange, how Nature, ſo reſtrain d, could laſt. 


But thus his Body to the Soul ſubdu d, 

Scarce could a ſenſual Thought or Wiſh intrude: 
Not that he found his Blood to Sin inclin'd, 

But curb'd his Palare, to regale his Mind. 465 


* A famous Grand Vizir in Solomon the Magnificent's 
Time; who, being order d to be ſtrangled with the Bow-ftring, 
refus'd to die by the Hands of the Mutes, but begg'd a Friend 
of his, who ſtood by, to do that laſt Office for him; and, when 
he was near expiring, to let him come to himſelf again for ſome 
Minutes, and quite revive, before he ſtrangled bim abſolutely ; 
which was punttually obſerved; that (as Busbequius ſpeaks in 
his ſecond Epiſtle) Mortem, antequam morereturs guſtaret; 
nec lems! mori — 3 


Hs 


[43] 
Hz loath'd the Drunkard's Furne, the nightly Feaſt 
The Cup of Circe turning Man to Beaſt ; 
The Rev'llers Roar, the vaſt 1 Bowl, 
That ſwells the Heart, but overwhelms the Soul : 
And ſigh'd, to ſee Your Ifland fink undone! 470 


Like * Clarence plunging in the fatal Tun. 


FREE from the Gout, the Dropſy, and the Stone, 


Some Wine he took for Health; for Pleaſure, None; 


Refolv'd th' imperious Appetites to rein, 


He knew that ſober Nature loves a Mean. 475 


Exceſs he ſpurn'd, that Handmaid of the Grave, 
Diſcaſe's Nurſe, the rich Man's wedded Slave. 


* Edward the Fourth's Brother, RET was drown*d by the 
Duke of Glouceſter in a Butt or Tun of Wine. — cha is 
periſping the ſame Way by French Wine; which, in Tine, unleſs 
new Taxes are laid on it, muſt neceſſarily beggar that and. 


His 


ET 
His temprate Veins no hoſtile Ferments fir d; 
He love the Body what its Wants requir d. 
The Senſualiſt he ſcorn d, who lives to eat; 480 
And drowns, in Wine, deſtructive Loads of Meat. 
The luſcious Bane ſo Vermin ravin firſt, 


Then, burſting, drink, to quench the fatal Thirſt, 


AND yet, as * Daniel, who abſtemious ted, 
The limpid Stream his Drink, and Pulſe his Bread, 
Look'd fairer than the Youths in Riot nurs'd, 486 
And with Exceſs of Perſian Plenty curs d; 

So did his Countenance appear to all, 

The Seat of Health and Life before the Fal: 

At leaſt, before the Sins and Luſts of Man 490 
Had ſunk ſucceeding Ages to Their Span. 


Daniel, chap. I. v. 12, and 15, 


E w=_ 


| 50 


Thus Heay'n rejoicd his Temperance to bleſs, 


Whoſe + Thirſt and Hunger was for Righteouſneſs. 


+ Matth. c. V. v. 6. the very Words. 
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e HE ſtopp' d EUTERPE next the Strain 
ASPEN | laſſum'd; 
SS With Spring's eternal Roſe her Beauty 
N [bloom'd : 
Ne While on her Charms All Eyes, delighted, 
| [ gaze, 
Un-noted, round her Neck, the Diamonds blaze. 
An Emerald Orb lay brilliant on her Cheſt, 
Which, heaving, ſhew'd the Tempeſt in her Breaſt. 
Adown her Shoulders flow'd a rich Cymar, $500 
Emblazon'd round with many a lucid Star. 
Wove in a Garland, drooping Flow'rets hung, 
Kiſſing her Brows, and trembling, as ſhe ſung. 
Her Tear-ſwell'd Eyes were of their Darts diſarm'd; 
And yet, in Grief, the lovely Mourner Harm d, 505 


= © Her 


fy 


[ 52 ] 
Her Head on lovd HIBERNIA's Cheek reclin d, 
In One fad Stream their burſting Sorrows join d. 
Like VENUS fair emerging from the Sea, 


She roſe, and ſhook th' unw:ling Drops away. 


The /acred Siſters mute Attention lend, 510 


And the calm'd Winds their ling'ring Wings ſuſpend, 


H Us bleſsd, he wi/zly govern'd Church and 
_ [States 
In Each de/erv'd, and fuld, the higheſt Seat. 


Thoſe Heights, without Ambition he attain'd, 

The World, not He, by his Promotion gain d. 515 
In Aqueducts, the River, forc d to run, 
Aſcends the Skies, and nearer views the Sun. 
Uſeful it rolls, and fills its lofty Place; 


Rais'd but to bleſs and ſerve the human Race: 


Thence, 
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L 831 
Thence, like Eridanus, thro Heauin it flows; 520 


Thence Bou TER Oer the Church, exalted, roſe. 


WEALT H he diſdain'd, near Princes tho he ſtood 
His Grandeur only made him greatly Good : 

He us d it merely as a jult Defence 

To ſacred Worth, or injurd Innocence: 525 
To tame wild impious Rage ; and, bold, oppoſe 
Thoſe Storms, that fierce againſt Religion roſe. 
Thus, mighty Mountains, while they riſe on high, 
With their vaſt Heads ſupport the bending Shy: 
Unmov'd, they and aloft midſt Winds and Rains, 
And kindly fend and overſhade the Plains : 531 
And, while the furious Blaſts around them blow, 


Shelter the fruitful Vales that ſleep below. 


TH RONES are but Steps to Fame for glorious 
Kings: 


And Pow'r, in Him, ſervd but as Virtue's Wings; 535 
| E 3 Serv's 


[54] 
li Serv'd but to lift his gen'rous Thoughts, and ſhow 
How near to Heav'n Worth, high-advanc'd, may go. 


Mean Views deteſted, This enlighten'd Man 


Rul'd your fair Church on its own FOUNDER's Plan : 
Ere Empzre's burning Luſt, ere Papal Fraud, 540 
And Plots for Gold, had baniſh'd Trath and GOD. 


To the vow'd Ends of his Commiſſion true, 


No Int'eſts Here, but thoſe of Heaun, he knew 


4 


He taught his Prieſts to ſpread th' ethereal Seeds, 
And vouch their holy Truths by holy Deeds. $45 
No Great-Mens Haves, no Couſins of their Whores, 
Nor my Lord's Fool in Orders, fill'd his Cures: 

Vat ſuch, as by their Lives, diſtinguiſh'd ſtood, 
Summ d and elected from the Learn d and Good. 
For, as Gop's Laws, for * Sacrifice, diſclaimd 550 


The Victim that was /eprous, blind, or maim d, 


* Leviticus, chap. XXII. ver. 22. = 
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331 
Much more he thought his choſen Prieſts ſhould be 


From each groſs Fault, or moral Blemiſh free. 


As Worth had raisd him, worthy Men he ſerv'd ; 
And bluſh'd, to ſee true Merit prais'd, and tar d! 
The laviſh Board abridg'd, where Aliens fed, 566 


Enlarg'd the Pittance of the Curatess Bread. 


He made Advancement (well the Lab'rer's Pay, 


Who bore the Heat and Burthen of the Day; 

Who dreſs'd the Vineyard oft with nobler Toil, 560 
Than thoſe who eat the Fyuit, ad own the Soil, = 
Nor a d by Power, nor by vile Intreft ty d, 

For fair Deſert he glory'd to provide. 

Deaf to the Calls of ncar-allianc'd Blood, 564 


Like CHRIST, he own'd no Kinſmen but the Good. 


* Luke chap, VIII. ver. 21. 


E 4 _ Fan 


[ 56 ] 
Fair * Honour's Road thro Virtue's Temple lay; 
(There Merit ne er was heard in vain to pray) 
And Leal, conſpicuous, ſmooth'd the arduous Way. 
n nay Gratitude, he thought a Sin, 
If, good Men barr'd, they let the Vicious in. 570 


To A rent Prelates diff rent Talents fall 
Some 7 heſe, ſome Thoſe poſſeſs, but BOULTER All ! 
All that were uſeful to ſupport the Cauſe 

of Truth, and G OD, and Virtuès lighted Laws; 
To mend the Morals of a faithleſs Race, 575 
And to Religion give its native Grace. 
In Him ſuch heap'd-up Excellence combin d, 

With ſuch united Glories beam d his Mind; 


* The Temples of Virtue and Honour were built in that 
Manner. 1 | | 


That 


r 


[5] 


That as augmenting * Carradts vaſtly ie 


Th' adyancing Valye of the Diamonds Blaze, 580 
So Worth to Worth conjoin'd rais d BouTER higher, 
For Wejght and Splendour form d this Gem intire. 
And, as All Honours met, to make him great, 


All Virtues form d a Prelate's Life complete. 


O'E R his loy'd Flocks a faithful Watch he kept, 
And wakd, when many a lazy Paſtor ſſept. 586 
In vain the Wolf for Midnight Ravin howld, | 
Gnaſh'd at the Pale, and round the Barrier prowl'd! - 
The Fox, preſumptuous of his Wiles, in vain 


Devisd a luſcious Banquet of the Slain : 590 


f - His Cares beguil'd thoſe Felons of their Prey; 


And both were hunted down in hen Day! 


A Kind of Weight by which Jewels are weigh'd ; ab, 
as they increaſe in any Jewel, raiſe the Value immen{ely. 


The 
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1 
The Lambs to Brooks, and flow'ry Lawns, he led; 
Rul d with his Eye, and with his Paſtures fed. 
From Rocks, from Mountains, and the devious Wood, 
He drove them to the eve Plains for Food. 596 
Some ftarve their Sheep! and, while the Fleece is ſold, 
Grudge their mean Labours, or neglect the Fold 
Sway'd by his Crook, obſcquious to his Call, 
He cheriſtd, tended, watch'd, and guarded ALL! 600 


NoR, in the Fneyard, were his Labours leſs, 
To quell the Brambles, and the Vines to dreſs. 
Ere they could ſprout, he cruſh'd the noxious Seeds, 


And on the ranker Grounds ſubdu'd the JYeeds : 


Ill Bearers prun'd, he bade the Teudrils raiſe 605 


Their Heads, and {ſwell with the celeſtial Blaze: 
Chcard by the Hie, to load the Earth, and grow, 


In ſpite of all the 6/2//ing [Finds that blow : 
Their 


[59] 


Their branching Cluſters midſt the Clouds to ſhoot ; 


And, fed from Heav'n, to Heavn cxalt their Fruit. 


Nok miſs d Gop's Field the Culture of his Hand; 
There his long Toils enrichd thy barren Land: 612 
Turning the Glebe to feel the ſolar Beams, 

He warm d the frozen Clods with genial Flames. 614, 
There planted Acorns, where he ſtubb'd the Thorn, 
And where he burn'd the Darnel, ſow'd the Corn: 
Whence ſuch an Harveſt o'er thine Iſle was ſpread, 


| Angels might reap, and future Times be fed! 618 
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2 5 HE paus d- when, with endearing Ardour, 
"J [roſe 
EN TERPSICHORE, to ſooth HIBERNIA'S 
LEY | [ Woes, 
With Friendſhip's holy Warmth her Arms 
ſembrac'd, 


And, midſt the circling Ermines, claſp'd her Waiſt. 


Us d to delight the World with learned Eaſe, 
And, with ſoft Arts, th unbended Soul to pleaſe; 
Now to illuſtrious Heights ſhe tunes the Strain, 625 
And, with the balmy Comfort, ſooths the Pain. 
On ſunk HIBERNIA now her Eyes ſhe turn'd ; 
Now, fixt on high, her Loſs, indignant, mourn'd. 


A Zone, where Amethyſts in Bluſhes ffame, 


Begirt the Robe of the reſplendent Dame: 630 
A 
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70 


1 
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WE. 

A clouded Scarf, wove in the Looms above, 
Veils her white Breaſt ; the guarded Throne of Love. 
Huſh'd were the various Inſtruments of Sound, 

That, in majeſtic Silence, ſtrew'd the Ground : 
When on the Harp, by her invented, play d, 637 
And, thus enraptur'd, ſang the icalilef Maid. 
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OR wanted leſs the Hate, or felt his Care; 
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His Thoughts, his Hands, his Eyes, were 


[ev'ry-where. 
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He the main End of Government purſu'd, 


The Great, the Godlike Power of Dozng Good! 640 
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Loving his Prince, he us'd endearing Arts, 
| . Toroothis Eagles in his People's Hearts. 

Too coldly worſhipp'd, and too faintly known, 

Gop on Mens Love firſt builds His glorious Throne : 
Then Pow'r ſucceeds ; and Humankind are aw'd 645 


To own the Sov'REIGN, and obey the GOD. 


3 HENCE, 


1623 


HENCE, mild, he ſooth'd fierce Parties in thy State; 


Temper'd their Venom, and relax d their Hate. 


E'en Rome's vow'd Vaſſals, ever Foes to Peace, 


Calm'd by his Arts, tho' reſtleſs, livd at Eaſe; 650 


Nor felt, to Scorpions turn d, the Statute's Rods, 
Againſt their foreign Faith, and Wafer Gods. 
His Toils thus kept e en Faction bleſt and free, 


Grumbling, like Zews, in their Theocracy / 


CONTENDIN 5 Foes, by his known Goodneſs won, 
Their Rage appeas'd, to His Deciſions run. 656 
Their loud Complaints aſſiduous to redreſs, 

He loy'd to reconcile, befriend, and bleſs. 


And as the T7:bune's Doors, by N ight, by Day, 


To aid the injur'd Commons, open lay ; — 60 


So was his Houle as free to frequent Throngs, 


To guard their Liberties, and eaſe their Mrongs. 
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[ 63 ] 


For guiltleſs Blood, when Jews for Vengeance fled, 


Appointed Cities ſavd the refug'd Head: 664, 


Thus, when thy Sons or felt, or dreaded, Harms, 
Round BO u TER preſsd in ſupplicating Swarms. 
Before his Gates, Protection and Redreſs — 


Spread wide their Arms to fugitive D:/treſs. 


His Kindneſs, taught by Chriſtian Love to flow, 


Heard Ev'ry Cry, and ſoften'd Ev'ry Woe! © 670 


No did ſuch mighty Cares ſurcharge his Mind; 
To bear up Worlds This Atlas was deſign'd, 
His Heart, that well-fram'd Engine, | gather d Heat, 
And gain'd Increaſe of LVigour Gra the Weight. 
With vaſt Employraents charg'd, he only ſtroye, 675 


By greater Toils, their Preſſure to remove. 


For mighty Veſſels ſcarcely feel their Load, 


But ſpread more Sail, and ſafely reach their Road. 


UNTOIL D 


[ 64 ] 
_UnToiLyD with Buſmeſs, pleasd when moſt 
| 1 [employ*'d, 
He held each Leiſure in his Life a Void. 680 
One End, each AF, cach Word, each Thought purſu' d; 
Still roſe predominant the public Good. 
Gentle he rul'd X a Þriend to human Race! 
His Heart, benign, fate open in his Face ! | 
*T was legible, at Sight, to ev'ty Eye; 68 5 
Nor ever wanted once, or fear d a Spy ! 
So meek his Soul, ſo mild * Government, 
Een Vice ſeemd puniſh'd by its own Conſent . 
So kind to Merit, it appear d to be 
Self-Love, diſguis d in Generoſity ! 690 
Mens Peace and Piety alike poſſeſt 
His Thoughts; their preſent and eternal Reſt. 
Each Moment to thy Nation's Welfare oiv'n, 


He ſery'd their Int'refts both in Earth and H. gad n. 


THus 


DL 65 1 
Tuus Venus, brightly ſhining from afar, 5695 
Is both your Morning and your Ev'ning Star ; 
Waits on the Dawn of Heav'n's returning Light, 


And gilds Earth's Horrors at th Approach of Night. | 


WITH Gare like his, round favour'd Realms, or 
| | Kings, 
The Guardian-Angels ſpread their ſacred Wings: 700 
Aſſiduous, ſo, preſiding oer the Strate, 
He only lov'd the Toi of being great. 
Nor were thoſe Toils to ſervile Views apply d, 
To Swell his Wealth, or Gratify his Pride. 


His Views all center'd in This Point alone, 705 


Jo /erve Mankind, and make their Cauſe His own. 


Bur tho he govern'd with prudential Care, 
His haman Policy was he'p'd by Pray r: 
This ſtopp'd th' impending Vengeance oft on high, 
And ſhielded Myriads ; — elſe ordain'd to die] 710 
, 5 In 
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In cy'ry deep Diſtreſs thy Sons to aid, 
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As Governor, he help d; as Prelate, pray d : 
And Go, His Saint unwilling to refuſe, 
Sar d them, as once he did the murm'ring Jeus; 


When, calm'd by Moſes Vows, His Wrath withdrew 
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The Judgments to their lon g Tranſgreſſions due! 716 
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| ©: 2 Whoſe Charms the Heav'n deſcended Muſe 
TR | [diſcloſe z 
"6D The lovely Native of the Realms of Light. 


Shone out with everlaſting Beauty bright. 720 
In ſportive Ringlers flew her auburn Hair, 

And with ambroſial Sweets perfum'd the Air; 

A Sapphire Fillet, wrought with bleeding Hearts, 
Winding its Courſe, the waving Treſſes parts. 

Her beauteous Breaſt a golden Poitrell gracd; 725 
Large Orient Pearl in Circles bound her Waiſt. 


[The little Loves, that us'd to clap their Wings, 


And laugh, when of Their gay Delights ſhe ſings, 
F 2 Now 
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[ 68 ] 


Now fret, to ſee her Song to Sorrow turn d; 729 


And ask cach other, Why ſhe wept and mourn'd ? 


me to the Woods remoteſt Shades retire, 
And, frighten'd, liſten to her plaintive Lyres 
Peep thro the Leaves, and, wond'ring at her Tears, 
V hiſper, That BouLTER was 20 F. riend of Theirs! 
Some frown, reluctant that her moving Lay OS: 3 
Should mel? their Hearts, and quite ſuſpend their Play: 
While ſome their Arroz's whet, or try their Bows; 
Or, tumbling on the Gratis, neglect her Woes. 


She, with a Mien expreſſive of her Pain, 739 


Thus ſpoke, and faint HIBERNIA bleſsd the Strain: 


BOTH 


(69 J 


zor as he held the * Croſfer and the * Sword, 
3 He Juſtice, Heav'n's Vicegerent Here, ador d. 
No Arts, no Pray rs, could ſcreen th anrighteous Cauſe; 
No Bias turn the Current 0 the Laws. | 
Un-brib'd, un· acoꝰ d, impartial, and un mou d, 745 
Nor Friend or Foe he knew, nor fear d or lau d 
But equal, as he poiz'd the balanc'd Scale, 


Calm, as juſt F NE weorr, let fair Truth prevail. 


INCESSANT, thus, thoſe Paths he ever trod, 
That, up the Stceps of Hirtue, lead to Goo. 750 
And as, of Old, Dictators, from the Field, 


Where they had forc d Rome's fierceſt Foes to yield, 


* Both as Lard Primate and Lord Tuſtice of Ireland. 
Which laſt Office be held by Ten different Patents Ms ſeve⸗ 


ral Lord-Lieutenants. 


The preſent Lord. l of Ireland. 
1 | Harraſs's 


70 
Harraſsd with Scenes of Blood, and Feats of Arms, 5 


Return d in Peace to plough their private Farms: 


So was his Reft but vary d Toil intent 5 55 


* 


God to promote, or Evil to prevent. 
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The Nights of his rien: Days were giv'n, F 
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To Mending Man, or Supplicating Heav n. 
Yet oft his Love of Fuſticè ſtopp d his Pray rs, 
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To ſee the Laws exerted by his Cares; 760 
Vice to Extirpate, and to Puniſh Crimes, 


And purge the evil Habit of the Timęs. 


Br as the Gop he ſervd, loves Mercy Beſt 
Of His high Attributes, and Vengeance Leaſt; 
So, to forgive and pity moſt inclin d, 765 
None but the gentleſt Paſſions ſway'd his Mind. 
When forc'd copfe/s'd Offenders to chaſtiſe, 


Parental Sorrow fill'd his flowing Eyes. 


Averſe 
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1D 
Averſe to puniſh, and rejoic'd to ſpare, 
With greedy Ears he drank the Stppliant's Prayr. © 


+ +» cow: Þ 


Severity, like Egypt's Plagues, he taught, 1 
Oft Harden d Hearts, and froze the melting Thought; 
While Mercy, Queen of all the Paſſions, brings * 


Love and Repent ance on her healing Wings! 


Iv ev'ry other Cauſe his Zeal was ſhown, 775 
And ev'ry Wrong redrefs'd, except bis own! 
Whoever ſtruck at him, aſtoniſh'd, found 
He might as well the yielding Water wound; 

That, when ſome outward Force divides its Waves, 
Cloſes the Breach, and no Impreſſion leaves; 780 
So little his impaſſrue Soul was movd, 
The Blow was Pardon'd, and th' Offender Lov'd'! 

He thought Reſentment, if it laſted long, 

Turn'd into Gnilt, and juſtify d the Wrong. 


- SOMB 


[C2 1 
SOME cancel Injurics, as Men a Debt, 1 785 
For which they nel er can Satisfaction det, 14s 
But Vengeance He, tho in his Pow'r, declin'd, 
And, by zew Favours, charm'd the hoſtile Mind. 


Evil he mildly thus o ercame with Good, 


And Malice by ocrpow'ring Love ſubdu d. 790 


So Davip, when purſu'd by Saul, forbore 


To take Revenge; and was purſu'd no more. . , 


SOME paſs by Mens Offences, as, alone, 


They thus for Myriads of their Sins atone :. | 


But tho' their Treſpaſſes He glad forgave, Y +295 
From Heav'n th Balance he could /carce receive: 
So pure his Liſe, his Virtue fo reſin d, 

To Go p ſo duteons, to his Focs ſo kind, 

So oft he pardon'd them; and yet, to Heav'n, 


So few the Faults, he-mourr'd for, tho forgiv'n ! 800 


LE 18 —: 100 


113 

Too great for mean Reſentments, ot too wiſe, 
The Proud off pardon thoſe whom they deſpiſe. | 
None, but himſelf, he lighted in his Thoughts x : 
So judg'd Men only angry with his Faults. 
Mildly he therefore GA their Fury "A 305 

As a miſtaken, virtuous Enmity. 
Scarce could Ingraritude offend ſo fall, 

As Acts of Grace, by his Indulgence, paſt. 
| Men grave their Wrongs in Marble; he, more juſt, 
Stoop'd down ſerene, and wrote them in the Duſt 
Trod under Foot, the Sport of ev'ry Wind. 8 11 
Swept from the Earth, and blotted from his Mind: 2 
There ſilent in their Grave he let them lie, 


And grievd they could not ſcape th ALMIGHTY's Eye! 
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CALLIOPE. 


30 closd the Song — CALLIOPE 1 renews 


5 The Serin of Heroes and of Gods the 
Lo = Muſe. 
5 Oer her white Chef the broider d Tunics 
Spangled with Gems, and purfled rich with Gold. . 
But, in Contempt of Dreſs, her Air divine 
Triumph'd o'er Arts, by which vain Beauties ſhine! 
Circling her Head, the facred Zabel wave, 821 
That crown the Poet, and reward the Brave: 
That, planted round the Grave, no Thunder fear, 
And oer the Dead their living Honours rear 
Maro and Milton's Song her Hands diſplay, 825 
But in her Breaſt unrivall d Homerlay . 


For 


[ 25 ] 


For BoUL TER'S Fall, the beauteons Nymph appears 
Another Niobe, diſſolyd in Tears. 

So ſhews Thaumantia's Bow amid the Show'rs, 

And ſhines reſplendent with the Rain it pours; 836 
So, like the water'd Flowrs HIBERN IA, rear d 


Her Head, with more than mortal Numbers chear d. 


HUS lovely tho' he ſhone, his Tongue, or Pen, 


T 


Ne'r fell ſeverely on the Lives of Men. 


Tho impious Times he loath d, when Vices rage, 837 
His Lie was all his Satire on the Age. 

He made not War upon the World; nor rail d 
At others, where their ſhaken Virtue fait d. 
He loy'd not to revile; he laſt/d at None; 


And view'd with rig rous Eye himſelf alone. 84 
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176 
.H E chought that Yiriue look d not half fo fair, I 


When, arm'd with Mratb, ſhe. wears an awful Air; | 


As when, in Xindueſs rob'd, her Graces ſhine, - 


And charm the human Heart with Love divine, 


To All, Keproach and Menace he forbore; 845 
As Men, he lord them Much ; as Chrifians, More. 
He try'd, by Gent/eneſs, the Soul to win; 

And Jpard the Senner, tho he loath'd the Sn. 


Invectives may incenſe, but not reform; 


And Truth. and Reaſon are averſc to Storm. 850 


R eltgion's Voice is tender, Feveet, and mild; 


Strong as a God, he's gentle as a Child. 

In ſmooth Paas on on the Soul the . | 
And in ſoft Whiſpers heav nly Love reveals. +. oi 
When 1/7 aels Crimes made GoD on Earth . 


. Fire, and Earthenaler, did Mount 129855 
rend: 


Nor 


He 7 
Nor in the Earthquake, Fire, or Storm inſhrin'd; 
Came the bright Radiance of th' Eternal MIND : 
But, when the Tempeſt ceas d the Rocks to tear, 


A. fill, calm Voice was heard, and Gop was there. 880 


B Ur, where his Office forc'd him to reprove, 
The PrELATE's Warmth inflamd the FaTarR's Love. 
Severe, yet kind, he mark'd each devious Sin 3 
Soft were his Words, tho Arict his Diſcipline : 
And where he aim'd to pzerce the guilty Heart, 865 
His Merit, as a Feather, wing'd the Dart. 
 Reproof its Force to fair Example owes; 
The Prieſt's Authority from Virtue flows! 
CHRIST bid the guiltleſs Perſon caſt the Stone ; 


And, if Men could be ſuch, twas He alone! 870 


YET, 


[ 78 ] 


Ver, oft, the conqu'ring Eloquence he choſe, 


— 


That from a Life of true Religion flows: 
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Thoſe ſilent Beauties more prevail d on Men, 


Than all that Art could ſpeak, or Wiſdom pen. 
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For Piety wears ſuch a winning Mien, 87 5 


To be ador d, ſhe needs but to be een 
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Unleſs Auſterity. or Pride, diſgrace 


The native Beauties of the Seraph's Face ! 


Ix cloudy Scaſons tho he livd, whoſe Light 
Was ſunk in Vice, and Errors hortid Night; 880 
When ſcarce a Star could dart its piercing Ray, 
And thro' th A Hytian Darkneſs point the Ways z 
vet his high Virtue like a Pharos blaz'd, 

On ſome fair Promontory's Summit rais d, $84 
That, brighten'd by the Wind, its Guidance gave, 
To teach the / el where to climb the Wave. 


H 1s 


[79] 

His Love, his Care, his Zeal, his healing Ard,” 
His Deeds, the trucſt Language of the Heart, 
Were the be Comment on the Sacred Page; 

A long and living Sermon to the Age. 8090 
Yet, leſsning all he did, he ſeem d to fear 

Men might diſlike his Rules, as too /evere : 

And, ſinking Virtue to their Level, ſhew'd 


Twas eaſy, as delightful, to be Goop! 394 


GRAC'D with ſuch Charms, Men ſaw his Glory riſe, 
Wing'd with the Natzoz's Voice, and fill the Skid : 
High o'cr the Earth it ſhot its ardent Rays, 

And with perperual Honour grac'd his Days. 

Some it enlighten d, and attracted All 

That could within its ſpacious Vortex fall: 900 
Such its Exrent, it ſought no greater Space, 

But, quite un- alter d, kept its lofty Place. 


For 


[ 8o J 
For as the Caſpian Sca diſdains to know, A 903 
Round the large Shares it waſhes, Ebb or Flow; 
While its calm Deeps, confin'd to their own Strand, 
Ne'er quit the Beach, nor once oerwhelm the Land; 
Thus roſe his Charadler, with Strength intire, q 
So high at firſt, it could no more aſpire. 
Content his deſtin'd Place to fill fo well, 


He thought it ean to ſin, and varn to ſwell, 910 


UR A- 


URANIA. 


N ILE N T ſhe mus d — With Palms URANIA 
37D = 8558 [crown'd 
8 E Attun d the Shell; Groves, Rocks, and 


Fa! 
go Ye 88 [ Hills reſound. 


LY A flver Creſcent grac'd her lovely Head, 
Aud md her Face refulgent Glotics ſpread : 

Her curling Hair the Ivory Neck defends ; 915 
Her Breath Arabia's ſpicy Gales tranſcends: 

An azure Veil Oer her rich Veſture thang 

With careleſs Art upon her Shoulders hung 

Her Hand ſuſtains the many-circled Sphere, 

On which the Zodiac's ſplendid Signs appear. 920 
While on our Globe ſhe treads with juſt Diſdain, 
Bright Fancy ſoars, and Judgment holds the Rein. 
8 With 


* 
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[ 82 | 


With modeſt Grace aloft her Eycs ſhe throws ; 


Fil'd with exalted Thoughts her Boſom glows : 


Tho grzev'd the Nymph, her Strains harmonious ri 223 


And the great Song aſcends the liſt ning Skies. 926 


HO form id to pleaſe, each Beauty fond to hide, 


As Men their Sins, he liv'd unſtain'd with Pride. 


On Earth inclin d Applauſes to deſpiſe, 


As much as zow, — tranſlated to the Skies 930 


Vain Wretches, if the Rabble's Shouts they ſhare, 
Grow /arger, as Cameleons live _ Air ! 

But BoULTER, with each Y77tue circled round, 
Fauning would Shock, and Compliments Confound. 
Nay, he ſo loath'd a flatt ring Paraſite, 935 
Malice has prais'd him to his Face, in ſpite! 
Praiſe, or Diſpraiſe, Great Minds alike regard . 
GOD ! on/y GOD! is HVirtues True Reward ! 


AS 


[ 83 ] 


As when meck Moſes, from the Holy Hill 


Deſcending, brought the Great CREATOR Will, 940 
Irradiating Effulgence round his Face, 

His Soul unconſcious, beam d celeſtial Grace: 

So BOULTER, to His own Perfections blind, 
Perceivd no Beanty in his Life or Mind! 
Mhatè er he did, altho' a Thouſand Ways 945 
All Hearts he won, he never ſought for Praiſe: 
But acted with ſuch Humble Awe of Heawn, 

As doubting his 6% Works were ſcarce forgiv'n! 
And yet (ſo Mercy judg'd) Heay'n ſeldom found 
A ſmgle Decd on which its Fuſfice frown'd. 950 
His Frailties might have claim'd fair Virtue's Name, 
And, in ade. might have ſery'd for Fame. 
Nay, in the Eye of Mau, (if not of Gop) 

His Faults had leſs to pardon than * ; 
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Wirth fuch Humiliry was BoULTER bleſs'd, 955 


——— —— 
—— Loy en 


\ = - - = \ = I 
_ \ = =, _— - === — = — © — — —— — —— — 
— 2 —— „ | a > 5 
K K a — 5 — — = = wp — as = 1 
— — — 2——'— —ñôa—-1.— —- —-—-¼ — —ä—6 —ẽ ' XUCCœ—— x . — ᷣ . ˙ 


Fpitèe hop'd it was but Pride, with Art ſuppreſsd. 
But Heav'n his Modeſty and Virtues mix d, 

As Light and Flame, when in the Ruby fix d; 

That, while the Sun darts there its fervent Rays, 
Shoots out thoſe Splendours which the Eyes amaze ; 
Yet cool and temperate reflects the Beams, 9061 
And ſhincs, unmov'd with its own glorious Flames. 
Oh! that the Vorld could ti ſo humbled be, 
With all its Crimes, as, with his Virtues, HE! 


This might atone for Guilt; and Gop would then 


Rejoice to pardon All the Sins of Men! 966 


To /owlj Souls elaſtic Force is givn; 


Daſid to the Earth, they bound the more to Heav/n. 


'T 1s true, fome ſinall Infirmities he knew 3 
Some few ſtary'd Tares midſt his rich Harveſts grew: 


Anger, 


E 

Anger, or Spleen, might ightly ſtir his Mind, 971 

(For calmeſt Regions ſometimes feel the Mind); | 
But yet their lambent Fires i7noxious ſhone ; 

And, tho' they ſeem'd to 7hreaten, injur d none. 

So, in the Buſb when Heav'n's bright FLAME appear d, 

Amid the Burning every Leaf was ſpar d. 976 

And BOULTER'S Chafe of Temper only ſhow'd, 
His Soul with warm Philanthropy ocrilow'd : 

For ſtill (fo righteous was the riſing Flame) 

It blaz'd not to de/froy, but to reclaim. 989 
Tyrants to Je and Men oppreſs'd to Tree, 

And eaſe the /Frongs of injurd Piety. 


Non would his Sallics laſt; — a peaceful Calm 
Succeeded ſoon; and Reaſon brought ber Balm : 
Then All was ſo ſerene, ſo ſweetly mild, _ 985 
At the Mort Tranſport Men with Pleaſure ſinild; 


G3 Or 


[86] 
Or thought it but a requiſite Allay, 
To /mk his Worth, and ſhew that he could fray ? 
Plac'd like the Slave behind the Conq'ror's Car, 


To tell him, he was Man, and cry, Beware!” 990 


Ap ſcarce this trivial Frailty could you find, 


'Twas mix d amid ſuch Virtues in his Mind: 

Veild in a Cloud of Glory, it appear d 

Enliglten d; and was rather loud than feard: =» 
It neither roſe to Rage, nor ſprang from Pride; 995 


And led to Heaun, tho twas an haſty Guide. 


As like Bet hſaida's Pool, he ſcarce was moy'd, 


But for their Aid, whom Heav'n and he approvd. 


If cer his Wrath tranſcended Reaſon's Laws, 


Twas but 709 fierce a Warmth for Virtue's Caufe : 1000 
Or if /{ght Paſſions on 4% Grounds broke looſe, 
Reflection turn'd them to the nobleſt Ute ; 


To 


UF] 
To calm his Soul, and cool his fervid Zeal, 
And make the Saint above the Man prevail; 
With watchful Care to ſhun the IAgteſt Sin, 1005 
And rein more /tr;1y thoſe raſh Tempters in. 


Tavs, ccr the Fall, in Eden's holy Shade 
The Lion bounded, and the Leopard ſtray'd ; 
But eek and harmleſs, as they own'd the Sway 


Of their 4/24 Monarch, they forbore to prey: 1016 


$10mzſs, by his ſuperior Reaſon charm'd, 


Their Rage was Govern'd, and their Force Diſarm'd, 


G 4 MEI. 


MELPOMENE. 


SHE aid —MELPoMens, the Tragic Mule, 


2 Whoſe Sh ſoft Sorrows thro the Heart 
| {diffuſe ; 
Atole She weeps, as tho her Yerſe ſhe 


Would Profe a meoner Tribute than her Tears. ang 
But ſoon the watry Drops that drown her Eyes, 
Majeſtic in her Grzef, the Virgin dries. 

So Shea the dewy Miiſt diſſolves away, 
The Fun, in Glory dreſs d, reſtores the Day. 1020 
The Symbol of her mournful Strains, the Lute, 
She bears, whoſe Notes, melodious, Sorrow ſuit. 


Scepters and Crowns lay trampled on the Ground, 


Midſt Poignards recking from the fatal Wound: 


Spears, 


[ 89 ] 

Spears, Clarions, avelins, and the batter'd Shield, 
Arms heap'd on Arms deform'd the horrid Field. 1026 
A Cypreſs Stole her buskin d Feet conceal'd, 

Tho in each Charm the Godde/5 ſhone reycal'd. 

Hin eRNIA near the Fountain lay reclin d; 

Her ruin d State, and BOULTER, fill'd her Mind. 1030 
Laft in the Concert, thus the Muſe begun, 


And ſeem'd to ſtop the low-deſcending Sun: 


HUS great and good he livd, reverd by All; 


Great while he food, nor leſſen d in his Fall, 
With all the G/orzes of the World uncharm'd; 1035 
Midſt the State's Troubles calm, and unalarm d. 
Souls form'd like His, ſtill Maſters of their Fate, 

In inward Peace find Happineſs complete. 

Midft the World's Tempeſts, with a brave Diſdain, 
Like Peter walking on the ſtormy Main, 1040 


Stedfaſt 


[ 90 |] 
Stedfaſt he ſtrove with Joy to meet his GOD; 
And Oer the raging Surges faithful trod. 
Hence was he lov'd — ſo lov'd, that, to his End, 
le never made a Foe, or loſt a Friend. 
Merit his Safeguard, from all Outrage freed, 1045 


He paſs'd, while Factions in his Praz/e agreed, 


If thro his Years ONE guilty Hour you'll name, 


No morc my Honeſt Song ſhall ſound his Fame! 


And I will Si, and own, he liv'd toa long! 1050 


ME N ſeldom Cenſure well, or Praiſe aright; 
| Their Praiſe is Flattery, their Cenſure Spe. 
Frequent the truly Great they z4ly blame, 
Whoſe fut, un- alter d Conduct merits Fame; 1054. 
While Honour's Paths their Souls, un- varying, tread, 


By Virtue urg'd, by Reſolution led. 


Point out ONE Crime, mark ON delib rate Wrong, 


Thus 


Tl 


[ 91 ] 
Thus hid to Men, "midſt what they call the Day, 
Unchang'd, the Planets ride th ethereal Way 3 Y 
With equal Beauty, and un-bated Force, 2 
Roll on the glorious Orbits of their Courſe: 1060 
And tho' Men think they ceaſe to light the Skies, 

With the /ame Flames they ever et and 7//e. 
Yet BoULTER's Deeds, when ſearch'd by Envy's Eye, 
Too glorious prov'd for Cenſure to 2 3 1064. 
Their Splendour gleam'd with ſuch an- clouded Light, 
The Monſter, blind with Radiance, loſt her Sight. 
Or, if a Spot ſhe 1 too bright it ſhone; 


Spots are but fainter Glorzes in the Sur ! 


No, lovely Shade! With Envy Malice join'd, 
And wiſh'd the Blemiſh they deſpair d to nd! 1070 
In vazn th invenom'd Serpents gnaw'd the Flle, 

And on the ſolid Temper ſpu'd their Bz/e. 
Oh 


| [92 ] 
Oh Force of Worth! — let This thy Name adorn, 


** The Sons of Glory are to Envy born!“ 


Tou Envy ſcapd; for Glory you deſpisd; 1090 


Th' Applauſc of Angels was the Fame you priz'd ! 


On BovuLTER! he, who Here an-cenjur'd lives, 


A Proof of Heav'n- protected Virtue gives! 


Who, elſe, the Dag-ſtar Venom of theſe Days 

Can paſs, unhurt by the devouring Blaze ? 1080 
Yet Gop This Bleſſing kept in Store for Thee, 
And thro' the Flames of Faction brought thee free. 


Not the Three Jews, when in the Furnace caſt, 


Teſs blemi/h'd thro the vaulted Burning palſs'd, 


Than Thou the raging Fury of Theſe Times, 1085 | 


As ſafe from all their Malice as their Crimes. 


Fer, 


[ 93 ] 

YET, grant no Care of Heab'n in This was ſeen, 
How lovely muſt your blameleſs Life have been, 
That could, midſt Evil Tongues, and Evil Days, 
Funds of Applauſe from Lands of Slander raiſe? 1090 
Your Fame, un- injurd thus by venom'd Foes, 

Thine Innocence midſt vicious Mortals ſnows: 

Since Nothing, but a Soul adorn'd like Thine, 
Could force this Age to own thy Life divine. 1094, 
Thus, when, innocuous, from the Hand of Paul 
The Heathens ſaw the deadly Viper fall, 

The ſacred Proof e en Infidels applaud, 


2 Confeſs thi Apoſtle, and revere his God ! 1098 


THAT Mercy which attends to Nations Pray'rs, 


And, grieV'd to puniſh, till, delighted, ſpares ; 1100 


That Mkxcr, which Inſulted, ash delays, 
Crown'd its lovd Saint with a long Train of Days. 


Deny d 
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„ 
Deny'd to Bliſs, Go kept him here ; and tryd 
To mend a faiihleſs World before he dy'd. 
But try'd in Vazz——As Inundations round 1105 
Float the waſte Plain, and ſlight th' oppoſing Moung, 
The dire Infection ſpread with horrid Spoil, + © 
mild at his Ardour, and deſpis'd his Toil. 
Nbt, thence diſcourag'd, ccas'd his Care or Skill 3 
His Zeal grew warmer with the growing Ill. 1110 


From, Heab'n with Strength ſupply'd, and undecay'd, 


Ardent he wrote, preach'd, faſted, wateh d, and pray d. 


With viſing Vigour he ſuſtain'd his Poſt, 


And as his Day declimd he labour'd nt. 1114 | 
As the bright * Lamp, which, midſt ſepulchral Urns, 


Un-waſted flames, altho in vain it burns 


* Tho* it be diſputed by Antiquaries, if the Ancients had uch | 
Things as perpetual Lamps, yet all are agreed, that they bad 
a kind of Lamps which they plac'd in their Friends Sepulchres, | 


which burn's for a vaſt Time. 


I To 


. we 


Ls] 
To Darkneſs raiſes its illuſtrious Head, 
Glares to the Tomb, and blazes to the Dead. 


He ſhone, endeav'ring to impart his Light 1119 


To Men, whoſe Eyes were c{os'd, and lov'd the Night: 
Whom, dead to Gop, blind Infidels inſlave, 


Nor Fudgments can Reform, nor Mercy Save! 


Too ſhort a while HIBERNIA ſaw thy Charms! 
Too ſudden hurry'd from her longing Arms ! 1124 


Too quickly Loſt ! and, Oh! too lately Known! 


You ſtay/'d not for the Crop your Toils had ſown. 


You planted, but you gather'd not the Fruzt 


You Help'd, but, dying, left her de/tirure. 


When the full Joy of having you ſhe knew, 


LY 


You gave the Bliſſing, and to Bl withdrew. 1130 


SOON 
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63 
SOON call'd away, nor lent HisERNIA Jong, 
Loaded with Days &, to her 7 dy d but young. 
Men truly Great, no Bounds to Life ſhould know, 
But, like fair Edens Trees, freſh-blooming grow. 
Tho' had you tarry'd to the Thouſandth Year, 1135 


Too guick your mourn'd Departure would appear. 


So, cer the Deluge ſcourg' d the Sins of Man, 
And ſunk Duration to its tinted Span, 

Some Patriarch, at his /ate/? Stage arriv'd, 

Who had Nine hundred annual Suns ſurvivd, 1140 
In Tears beheld his mourning Lincage drown'd; 

A Croud of filial Nations weeping round; 

Who ſeem'd, fo /owd their Parent, to deplore 


He livd not to ſurvive Ten Ages more. 1144 


* THe cas about 76 when be died, Sept. 27. 1742. 


On! 


 Stemm'd the fierce Raging of the Torrent long! 


But, overpow'r'd by the reſiRleſs Stream, 


Zy Dearths and Wonders wrought, but wrought in vain. 


0]. 
0 a! 'midft furrounding Ruins, raviſh'd hence; 

Where Men live all at War with Providence ! 

Where you, and Virtue, hurry'd off the Stage, | 

No more could ſtruggle with an impious Age. 1148 

While Vice, while Infidels, While Crimes, oerwheln 

The Times, and fink beneath their Tides the Realm, 


Your Nerves, with more than mortal Vigour ſtrong, 


Heay'n took you from the Flood you could not tame. 


Thus when Elijah ſought the Fews to gain, 1155 


sick of the World, with Toils and Teaching ſpent, 


Gop ſnatch'd him hence, to grace the Firmament. 


Kings I. chap. 19, ver, 4. 
1 


| 98 |] 


SHE pausd — with Sighs the m ournful Songſhe 


[clos' d, 1159 


And, graceful, by the Fountain Verge repos d; 


While the green Groves, that, waving, heard her ſing, 


With the faint Echoes of the Numbers ring. 


INSTANT bright CL1o ſmil'd; and to her Breaſt, 
With Tranſport, the illuſtrious Mourner preſt. 
protiher ſoft Voice perſuaſive Magic flows, 11 65 
Her Sighs are ſweeter than the breathing Roſe. 

She ſhakes the beamy Radiance round her Head, 
And utters Words that us d to raiſe the Dead. 
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7 Ahe! 
To calm the Tumults of the Soul, is me! 
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And, now, the Triumphs of %) Voice attend. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, thy wretched People to deplore, 

Nor ſink bencath low-thoughted Sorrows more! 1174 
Diſdain thoſe Tears! —— begin the /9f7y Strain; 
HIBERNIA never bore the * Harp in vain ! 

To mizhty Deeds attune the ſpeaking Strings, 


Let ſacred Numbers wait on Holy Things. 


* The Arms of Ireland. 


Some 


et 
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Some fav'rite Virtue of thy Hero chuſe, 


Not this * Jaſt Labour of thy Love refuſe. 1180 


"mp heard —and „elt, impetuous in her Breaſt, 
>” The Goddeſs; and the Flame divine confeſt. 


Sudden her Lyre ſhe ſnatches from the Ground, 


Soft Harmony the breathing Chords reſound. T 184 


Trembling, her mourning Veil ſhe throws aſide ; 
Her Eyes are fix'd on Heab'n, her Tears are dry'd. 
Exalted Tranſports elevate her Mind, 


She gives her Sorrows to the F ſportive Mind. 


*fExtremum hunc, Arethuſa, mihi concede laborem. 
Virg. Ecl. 10. 
+. Muſis amicus triſtitiam & metus, 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis - Hor. Carm. lib. 1. Ode 26. 


Her 
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Her Voice, her Mien, her Thoughts, are all on Fire, 


Smit with the Love which virtuous Deeds inſpire. 
Enraptur'd with the 9272hty Theme, ſhe brings 
Freſh-gather'd Garlands from the Muſes Springs. 
New Thoughts, ew co ſhe pours, 

She ſtrews her Hero's Grave with od'rous Flow'rs. 
Then the vaſt Compaſs of her Voice ſhe tries, 1195 
And, like the Cygnet, /mgs before ſhe 4 
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: And make our Tears delight us, while they 


FLA | [ flow; 

* hoſe heat'nly Joys cxtinguiſh mean De- 

EM | [ fires 
As ſolar Rays put out our earthly Fires. 1200 


Firſt, in fair Yirtue's Tribe, like goodly Saul, 
Amid God's People eminently fall, 
His CHarity I chuſe, above the reſt, 
Bleſſing my Kingdom, by my W bleſt. 1204 
Scarce Hcavn more freely Wealth to BouLTER ſent, 
Than he that Wealth to my Dreſſes lent. 
Un-wanted, and un-ask'd, G op gave him All, 
Which, ask'd and wanted, waitcd on our Call. 
Not 


[ 103 ] 
Not freer runs the Niver to the Sea, 
Or to the Earth the Sun imparts the Day! 1210 
Not freer melts the Dew to cool the Ground, | 
Spreading the Bleſſings of the Skies around. 
Not freer drop the Show'rs, which Life beſtow 
To the cheer'd Plants, that by Their Bounty grow : 
| Scarce freer did th enlivning Manna fall, 1215 


When Nations cry'd, and MERcy heard their Call! 


HE thought the Great, Go Treaſurers below; 
That, tho' the Rich may pay, they can't beſtow ! 
Zealous to give, he pour'd the golden Stream; 

And gave, till Want grew rich, and loſt its Name! 
Yet, when he heard Djfreſs, and Jorrow, call, 1221 
He judg'd his largeſt Benefactions ſmall. 

More than was ask'd he gave; and deem'd it mean, 
Only to help the Poor — to beg again. 


H 4 ne 


[ 104 ] 

He quitc ſurpaſs 4 their timid Hopes; 3 4 yet, 122 5 
hear d he ſcarce paid the Int reſt of his Debt. 

He loath'd imperfect Mercies ; for he thought 

Piry malicious, when/{zght Aids it brought. 


And GoD, who ſaw His Steward's bounteous Mind, 


A Fortune, ** as his large Soul * d. 1230 


T us aided, 'twas 4% Wonder that he did 
More Good, than in *STEARNE'S gen rous Will lay hid. 


Than cen from + SMmiTH's, or H GILBERT'S ey 
[flow'd ; 
Than || Maur. * d, or than 0 *MARSH beſtow'd. 


A 


Than 


* This excellent Prelate, Dr. John Stearne, died very 
lately, June 6. 1745. and has left about 30,0007. to public 
Ules 3 after a Life of univerſal Hoſpitality and Charity, and 
great Sums ſpent in ſeveral public Buildings, and a noble 
Ling, and numberleſs Acts of Benevolence. 

Eraſmus Smith, Eſq; who left about 1,500 l. per * 
to the Founding and largely Endowing ſeveral Schools, 
Three Fellowſhips, Two Profeſſorſhips, Twenty Scholar- 
ſhips, and Fifteen Exhibitions, to the College of Dublin; 
and the Teaching, Maintaining, and Apprenticing, Twenty 
2 Boys, and ſeveral other charitable Purpoſes in Ireland. 

"TE * Neyerend Doctor Claudius Gilbert, who lately 


left 


[15] 
Than my propitious *,, STEVENS gave, to cute 1235 
The various Ailments that afflict my Poor. 
More than Ingratitude forgets; nay, more 


Than ſerves to ſilence Factions when they roar. 


left a choice Collection of about 14,000 Volumes of the 
deareſt and ſcarceſt Books to the College Library in Dub- 
in; beſides a great many Thouſand Pounds to different 
Charities, moſt of them being Perpetuities. | 
The preſent Biſhop of Meath ; of whoſe many Bene- 
factions (as he 1s ſtill living) we ſhall only mention here, 
That, by his Sollicitations, His Majeſty's Charter and 
Bounty of 1000 J. per Ann. as well as a large Subſcription 
from ſeveral Noblemen, Biſhops, private Gentlemen, and 
Clergymen, for Charity Working-Schools in Ireland were 
obtained, | 3 e 4 
* Doctor Narciſſus Marſh, a late Primate in Ireland. 

This meſt excellent and learned Gentleman gave a large 
Eſtate to build, furniſh, and endow, a very noble Librar 
in Dublin, and ſeveral very fine Alms-houſes ; beſides many 
extraordinary Benefactions, which it would be too tedious 
to trouble the Reader with here, | 
* Dr. Richard Stevens, a moſt excellent Man, as well as 
a moſt eminent Phyſician ; who, with the Spirit of a Prince, 
rather than a private Perſon, founded a very large and well- 
regulated Hoſpital for the ſick Poor near Dublin, and en- 
dow'd it with about 1000 J. per Ann. | 
NV. B. That Eſtate was left to his Siſter for her Life; but, 

for near theſe 30 Years, ſhe gives it all to the Hoſ- 

pita], where ſhe always lives; and watches over and 

attends the poor Patients with inimitable Goodneſs. 


More 


[ 106] : 


More than by ſick-bed Sinners is deſign'd ; 


Yet All beneath the Bounty of his Mind ' 1240 


EIFT & ſometimes ſeem the Wretched to upbraid, 
When Oftentation damps the gen'rous Aid. 
So Oer his Bounty oft he drew a Screen, 
And choſe to give #nſeerng, and unſeen. 
Frequent, by N. ght, commiſſion'd Mercies came, 
And Men were freed, like Peter, while they dream. 
Oft nor the Gift, nor Suff rer, would he know, 1247 
But lov'd his Alms by Proxy to vette, 
By Others Hands to dry the Widow's Eyes 3 
By Others Tongues to ſtill the Orphan's Cricsz 1250 
By Others Arts to give the Sick Relief 3 
By Others Smiles to baniſh pining Grief; 


In diff rent Forms the ſecret Aid to ſend, 


And where to give would ſhock, appear to /end. 


The 


[ 107 ] 


The near Relation, or the Friena, employ, 1255 
To veil the Donor, and enhanſe the Joy. 


FRoM groV/ing Souls the tortur d Alms are wrung, 


When Conſcience echoes to the yelling Tongue! 

But BOULTER ſcem'd to beg from the Diſtreſs d; 
Nor thought, while 7/hey were wretched, he was bleſs d. 
He ſought Aamiſſion for his Gifts; and fad 1261 
To poor but modeſt Men, to do them good. 

Frequent, unask d, loſt Merit he preſer d, 

And Help d the Learned, that, in private, ſtarv d. 
Oft begg d of ſullen Miſery to ſhow, 1265 
Why it funk down beneath the wameleſs Woe. 

Each hidden Haunt of Trouble b find, 
Where lurking Sorrow mourn'd, or Anguiſb pin d. 
To ſave the Shame of the induſtrious Poor, 


Unknown, he enter d oft the Cottage Door: 1270 
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Heard all the moving Tale of Want and Moe, 


And taught his Eyes with /owly Griefs to flow. 
And, when the long-conceal'd Diſtreſs was told, 


Bade them be ſecret, and divide his Gold. 


CROUDS he thus help d; yet ſearch d out more, for 
Come loſt, Gop might reproach his Want of Care. mi 
He ſeem'd to think (ſo ardently he gave) 

It was a ſort of Sacrilege to ſave. 

He form'd kind Plots of Charzy ſo faſt, 

As doubting ev'ry Gift would be his /aft : 1280 
Or Heaun might call him home anwarr'd, and find 
Some of its Talents unbetow'd behind. 

And yet he ſquander d nothing, as he knew, 

Tho large his Treaſure, he had much to do: 


And, provident, would husband well his Store, 128 5 


Giving the /eſs, that he might g give to more. 


H 


© 


He ſaw, that Over- bearing Kills the Tree, 


So prun d and check d his wide-ſpread Charity: 
Fearful, if once they loſt his aiding Hand, 


Ruin and Want would overwhelm my Land. 1290 


So, when, at Rephidim, the Iſraelite 
With Amalek engag'd in doubtful Fight, 
As the great Prophets Hands were raisd, or fell, 
The Fews were ſore oppreſs'd, or proſper d well: 
On them, ſuſpended, hung the People's Fate, 1295 
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The Weal, or Ruin, of the tott'ring State. 


——— 
- — — WET 1 
— — — 2 LODI” oa 
— — hy 
g = 
_ 
— —— — — * - 
n 1 ELIE 
8 nes af 
ay - 


LOV conſecrates the Alms that Men beſtow, 
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And makes each Mole- hill like a Mountain ſhow. 

Yet many give to Others, tho the Soul 

Is quite antouchhi d, nor mingles with the Dole. 1300 
Not /o gave BOULTER ; for his Heart, humane, 


Doubled cach Alms, by ſharing ev'ry Pain. 


Bleeding 


[ 110 } 
Bleeding for Sorrows, which His Hand remoy'd, . 
The Wretched found they were both Help d and low d. 
While, ſocial, he partook of each Diſtreſs, 1305 


And grew more happy, as he made it /efs, ö 


Non livd his Charity immur d at home, 
But oft in diftant Regions lov'd to roam: 
Scarching the Globe, this Factor for his Gos 
Spy d out the Wants of foreign Realms abroad. 1310 
And as for Gain the anxious Trader plies, 
Thro' various Oceans, and remoter Ries; 
Midſt burning Climates ſpreads his ſwelling Sails, 
And nne, to reach a diſtant World, the Gales 5 
So BOULTER aim'd, with ceaſeleſs Toils, to find 1315 


New Realms, to trade for Heawn, and Bleſs Man: 
| | | ; Fkind, 


To 
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To * I. ndian Coaſts his Cares, his Bounties, e 
And taught the Savage, whom he cloath'd and fea; 


No more Barbarians, but a gentle Race, 


They Z4/eſ5 their BoULTER for the Aids of Grace / 


While Light and Letters thro their Foreſts ſhine, 
And Worlds, reform d, proclaim his Gifts divine! 1322 


PARENT of Sin] infernal Thirſt of Gold! 


For you (accurs'd !) how cheaply HEAVN is ſold! 


For you, Above, Below, what Jays are loſt; 1325 
And Half th eternal Scheme of Mercy croft ? 
What ſocial Calls of Nature are deny d? 


For you, Humanity is laid aſide! 


Their Hearts they harden, and their Souls they /teel, 


Forbear to pity, and forget to feel! 1330 


* His Contributions to that excellently contriv'd, and as well 
na nag'd Scheme, for Propagating the Goſpel in foreign Parts. 


3 For 
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[ 122 ] 
For you, the native Throbbings of the Breaſt 
For others Woes, are baniſ/d, or fuppreſt ! 
Their nobleſt Paſſions Men, depray'd, ſubdue ; | 
And all for Gold! accurſed Gold ! for You ! 


Vr what is Wealth, Oh Virtue ! weigh'd with 
[ Thee ! 


To Calming Grief, or Soothing Miſery 2 1336 


Oh! what is J/zalth, to Shielding the Oppreſ#d, 
And making Crouds of ſuff ring Wretches Bleſt? 
To Riſing up in injur'd J/orth's Defence, 


And Baniſhing the Sighs of Innocence 2 1340 


To Drying up the Tears that Mourners ſhed, 


'To Smoothing the diſcas d and reſtleſs Bed ? 
To Bidding waſteful Dearths no more deſtroy 2 


To Making Widows Hearts to ſing for Joy? 


To Eaſing Burdens, which my People load? 1345 


To Helping Thouſands, and to Pleaſing Gop? 
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[113 ] 


lerc'd thro” with Grief, ſhe ſtopp'd — The dying 


Was in the burſting Stream of Sorrow drown'd. 
Rack'd with the Thought, upon the Graſs ſhe falls 
On Heav u, on Earth, on God, and Man, ſhe ite 
She faints — the living Light forſakes her Eyes: 1351 
Griev'd, and amaz'd, the friendly Muſes riſe : 
Theſe lift the dying lat due from the Ground; 
Some chafe her Temples; ſome ſtand weeping round: 
Theſe with their Garments fan the Air; and theſe 
0 her Breaſt, and bend her to the Breeze: 1356 
Some from the neighb' ring Fountain Water bring, 
And ſprinkle on her Face the gelid Spring: | 
When, ſpent and languid, from her Swoon ſhe wakes, 


And CL1o, thus, the mournful Maid beſpeaks. 1360 
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AH! Nurs d in Cares] and Born to Sorrows! 
8 | [ſmile f 
Glad Tidings !--STANHopE ſoon ſhall rule 
/ | [thine Iſle : 
Een nou the News flew grateful thro the 


[Skies ; 
Een now they bid a CHESTERFIELD ariſc! 
Inftant arrivd This Tablet from the Sun, I 365 


Thy Woes are Ended, and thy Joys Begun!“ 
With Tranſport, then, the Theme you choſe, purſue; 
For he was born, to ſerve the World and Tou! 


He comes! the Muſes mighty Lord, and Friend! 


He comes! thy Sorrows, and our own, to end! 1370 


Raiſe! raiſe! at his auſpicious Name, your Head! 


Nor mourn, uncomforted, for BOULTER dead. 


While 


[115] 
While This great Patron of Mankind repairs 

That Loſs, and Iren, by his Love, your Cares. 
Not with more Zeal the Angel flies, to fave 1375 
Kingdoms from Plagues, and Nations from the Grave, 
Than he, commiſlion'd from his King, ſhall haſte, 

To ſtop the Woes which lay king Iſland waſte. 
Where-eer he co as Phebus runs his Race; 

The Seaſons chang and Summer giids the Place. 
Trouble, and Grief, avoid his ls 5e ; b 138 I 
Or hear his Voice, like David's Lyre, and fly, 

As, at thy Saint's Command, indulg'd by Heaun, 
All Serpents from thy ſuf ring Iſle were drivn 


So will his Government the Ara be 1385 


Of Ils remoy'd, and Health reſtor d to thee ! 


E880] 


IBERNIA heard— Foy, dancing} in her Veins 4 


Leap d up, and dy dher Face with crimſon Stains. | p | 
Fix d in her Eyes the Soul's quick Lightnings gleam ; 4 
To Heavn the Muſes wing their loud Acclaim, 13 90 t 
All the ſtrong Paſſions in her Boſom roll, 
And, like conflicting Earthquakes, ſhake the Soul, = 
She / > ſighs - — ſhe ſiniles ---- ſhe weeps ---- then ſtrikes the | 7 


{Lyre: © 
And thus her Song reſum'd its genial Fire: 1394 
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90LL feift, ye Hours, that bring my 
"7 [STANHOPE here! 


Shine bright, ye Seaſons, thro' the ſmiling 
(Year! 


4 — | Subſe de, ye Maves, and ſmoorh the Cryſtal 
: (Way? 
Blow , ye Winds, that waft him o'er the Sea! 


Muſes, prepare your Songs With all your Charms, 
Hallow the Day that brings him to my Arms! 1409 
Oh! welcome hither That exalted Mznd ! | 
The Friend of Merit, and of Humankind ! 

And Thou, O STANHOPE form d to pleaſe, and bleſs ; 
To pity prompt; and zealous to redreſs 4 
Here Jiſten, emulous, to BOULTER's Praiſe; 1405 
4 Who lov'd, like thee, afflicted Wor: h to raiſe, 
3 „„ Nor 
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[ 118 ] 


Nor light this Portrait of a kindred Mind, 


To reſcue Nations from Dreſs deſign d. 

And Jou, my Sons! (if you deſerve the Name) 
Vipers, that tear the Nomb from whence you came 
Zou, who neer felt the heavnly Joy, to Give; 1411 
Nor wins! their Bliſs, who human Ills relieve! 
Whoſc Hearts ne er earn d to ſee your Country's Woes ! 
Untouch d by Raptures, which this Patriot knows! 
UnmoV'd by all the Ruins which you cauſe; 1415 
Yet grudge not BOULTER's Deeds their due Applauſe ; 


But bear theſe Lays a little, while I dwell 


On what my Soul, cnraptur'd, loves /o well. - 


SUCH was his Bounty; tho his Stores were large, 
They ſearcely could ſupport ſo vaſt a Charge; 1420 
But that by /zf/er Springs the Stream was fed, 
Which thro mine Iſle its fruitful Current ſpread. 

As 


L119 

As Kings, who neighb'ring Realms oppreſs d relieve; 
g By righteous Leagues, proportion d Aids receive; | 
So BOULTER, thirſting to aſſiſt us more, 142 7 
By kind Supplier, repair'd his waſting Store. 
Some in this Treaſry of the Temple threw 


The ſecret Corban, and, conceal'd, withdrew. 
On others his divine Perſuaſion gain'd 1429 
' To lend their Drops, while BoULTER's Mercies rain d. 
He drew my High-raisd Peers to look with Scorn 
On the vain Pomp and State to which they born; 
To ſiight the Wealth and Splendour that miſguide 
The Fools of Fortune, and the Slaves of Pride: 
Unleſs unweary'd Love of Human bind 1437 
Shone out, and ſpoke a truly noble Mind! 
The ſtately Robe he bade the Fair decline, 
And think, To cloathe the Naked made her fine. 
| "+. | To 


VTV 


| 120 } 
To flint his Feaſts, he taught the Epicure ; | 
And, with dimini/#d Riot, feed the Poor. 1440 


Rich Sec res learn'd to give, who thought, till then, 


Some Pray'rs to Gop might ſave their Alms to Men. 
Such Eloquence adorn'd his melting Tongue, 

Th extorted Hoard from Avarice he wrung. 

He won the Uſurer to riſque his Pence, 1445 
And take a Mortgage upon PROVIDENCE : 
While, from his fony Heart, like Drops of Blood, 
Enforc'd, he drew the Bounty he beſtow'd. 


Tavs, in the Wilderneſs, when Ifrael cryd 
For quenching Streams, which the parch'd Sands deny'd, 
The holy Prophet, by his Gop's Command, 1451 
Spoke to the Rock, and dloke it with his Wand : 
From the piercd Flint the murm'ring Waters burſt, 
And the faint Nation flak'd their burning Thirſt. 
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SMALL were theſe. Helps; yet as the Widow's 
= [Cruiſe 
Swell'd, in proportion to its daily Uſe; 1456 
Gop ſeem d to multiply his holy Store, 
And lent the faſter as he gave the more. 


The Ocean of his Alms, when ebbing low, 
Fell but to riſe, and only ſank to flow. 1460 


For ſeldom was his Fund fo deeply drain d, 


But ſomething to relicye my Sons remain'd 3 
Tho' if, by chance, he ftinted his Supply, 

And gave but little, when the Stream was dry, 
Yet Gop, delighted with his eager Zeal, 1465 
Made his few Fiſbes ſeem a plenteous Meal. 


ws HUS, ever bounteous, his Indulgence ſtaid 
Each growing Ii, that on my People prey'd. 
He judg'd /uch Benefits to Mortals givn, 
Was but a Land- T. ax paid by Earth to Heaun: 1470 
That 


Wu 
That what was ſp ent in Charity alone, 
B; all the Wealth the Wiſe can call their own : 
And Alms the only Treaſure we can fave; 


The reſt an Hoard for * & trangers and the Grave! 


Gold, as his Have, not as his Lord, he prizd; 1475 


Yet nobly usd the Vaſſal he deſpisd; 
To eaſe thoſe Evils which he could not cure, 


And ſoften half the Sorrows Men endure. 


Yr, where his Wealth could never reach, his Cares 


Swift flew, to ſooth our Wants, and calm our Fears. 
Deſpair grew chearfut, when it heard his Name, 1481 
And ſlept in Peace, while BoULTER bleſs'd the Dream. 
The Hope of falling /ooz beneath His Eye, 

Caſt a faint Gleam of Foy on Miſery. 


* Poſterity, and Funeral-Expences, 


For 
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[ 123 ] 
For there's a kind of Bleſſing in Diftreſt, 1485 
When gulf. rings are ſure Roads to Happineſs. A 
8 As, from bad Climates, baniſh'd Iretches, ſent 
i Abroad to better, bleſs their Puniſo ment; 
Z And, chear'd by warmer Suns, and calmer Skies, 
Find Pleaſures from their former Moes ariſe : 1490 


So, from the dire Oppreſſions of Mankind, 


Mien, forc'd, for Refuge, to his Godlike Mind, 
Cloath'd, help'd, ſuſtain d, from his extended Store, 


Rejoic'd, that Ruin had but rais'd them more. 


Bor why on ſingle Sorrows do I dwell? 1495 
Throng'd Miſchtefs, ruſhing in, my Numbers ſwell. 
Ye ſacred Siſtefs ! teach the Song to flow; 

Oh! lend me All the Eloquence of Moe] 


To paint the Vengeance of an angry Gop, 


And Nations ſinking underncath His Rod! | r500 
7 When 


[124] | F 
When Plagues, and Famines, with a wide · ſtretch d 1} 
I.kfand, L 
Scatter d Deſtruction, and laid waſte my Land: _ 4 N 
Till BouLrERS Pray rs and Zeal the Storm aſſwag' d, F | 
That o'er the Heads of guilty Millions rag d. 
The Plague ſent out, was by This 7 ſtaid, = 
Who ruſh'd between the Living * Dead. 1506 21 
The Famine came, but, by His Cares, withdrew : 


For, with the Dearth, GOD ſent This n ]osEPH too. 


IN VERT. ED Seaſons Heay' n's wak'd Wrath pro- 
tg; 
And Tempeſts, by th ALMIGHTY's Breath inflamd. 


Forth iſſu d, armd, All Evils Men can bear, 1511 


Mani, Cold, and Fear, allianc'd to Deſpair. 


Legions of Moes, embattled Grief and Pain, 


Began the S/aughter, and o'er-ran the Plain. 


* Numbers, chap, xvi, ver. 48. + Geneſis, chap. © 
xli, ver. 43. | : 


With 


[| 125 ] 
With furious Rage the mingled Ruins ſpread, | 1515 
Mow'd down the young, nor ſpar'd the hoary Head. 


Youth droop'd, like Roſes blighted in their Prime 


The Old ſeem d Statues long decay d by Time: 


They liv'd each Moment to their Graves in Debt, 


Condemn'd, altho' unexecuted Let. * {51 byav 


THe barren Land torgot her Fruits to yield , BI 
In vain they plow'd ; for Gop had curs the Field. 
The lab'ring Hind forbore to truſt his Spade, 

And usd it only when ſome Grave was made. 
They cry'd to Heav'n n; but Heav'n diſdain d their 


[Pray'r, 
And left the Sinner to his own Deſpazr. 1526 


Scourg d for their ear/y Crimes, the Children ſpread 
Their Hands on high, and howl'd in vain for Bread! 
Wild, as their J/ants, Men ſought for Food around 
For noxious Roots they tore the Faithleſs Ground. 


Herbs, 
6 


[x26 
Herbe, Weeds, and Graſs, they plunderd from the 


_ 3 
While Tears for Salt, ſupply d their horrid Feaſts. - 


They ſearch'd for Acorns thro' the devious Wood: 3 
Of Hips and Haus they form d a /avage Food: 


By nightly Stealth the blooded Ox they drain, 1535 


And cloſe, in ſecret, the exhauſted Vein; 

Then, drink it recking from the purple Bowl, 

And glut the daring Hunger of the Soul. 

They robb'd the Birds of Berries from the Bri r, 
Keen were their Apperztes, their Wants were dire. | 
Fierce as the familh'd Bear beneath the Pole, 72 1 941 
They rang d the Bays where ſtormy Oceans roll. 

7 here, putrid F, ejected from the Flood, 
Halfebroil d they eat, nor loath d the hideous Food. 


Muſſels, and Limpets, rotted on the Shore, 
They gnaw'd, and ravag'd Rocks and Sands for more. 
Nay, 
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Nay, Crouds on Beaſts corrupted Carrions fed, 

Of noiſome Plagues, and fetid Murrains, dead. 1548 
Hence Fevers, leagu'd with Famines, ſwept away 

Whole Towns and Tribes, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 

In Heaps they fell; th impov'riſh'd Suckl/zng preſt, 

With livid Gums, the dying Mother's Breaſt. 1452 

Forlorn, and loſt, the gaſping Widow lies, 

Without One len 7 Hand to cloſe her Eyes, 

Here, homeleſs Wretches rob the Hedge for Fire, 1555 

Faint in the Field, and or the Flame expire: 

While Others, pierc'd by the inclement Air, 

Periſh by Cold, and H unger, and Deſpair. 

With Paſſion wild, for ſpeedy Death Some pray d; 

For Life was, then, but Death too long delay d. 1560 

While ſome, to prop faint Nature fondly ſtrove, 


As if with Pain, and Fant, and Moe, in Love. 


Round 


Kid their cold Lips, and, | helpleſs, pin d and A d. 
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Round their dead Parents ſtarving Orphans cry'd, 


The Infant wanted Strength to burſt the Womb, 1565 


And in the Mother's Bowels found its Tomb. 


Nations unborn were ſacrific d to Death; 
Or, if they ſprang to Being, gaſp'd for Breath. | 
HERE BovuLTER's Soul in its full Luſtre ſhone; 


(Death was in Haſte, and half his Work was done) 


Abſorb'd, and ſwallow'd, in the public Woe, 1571 


His Tears for private Sorrows ceas d to flow. 


This Outcaſt of the World and Trades Deſpair ! 
This Realm of Ruzns ! call'd out all his Care. 


He pray d to Heav'n, yet mingled, while he pray d, 


With daily Oriſons the plenteous Aid. 1576 


This Father of the Poor, propitious, fed 
Un. number d Wretches with ſuſtaining Bread. 


is 
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His Stores were laviſh'd round; his gen'rous Hand 
Supply'd the /nkinz Remnant of the Land. 1580 
Unbounded, unreſtrain d, his Bounties flow'd ; 

To helpleſs Thouſands, Thouſands he beſtow'd. 
Unlimited, the ſhow'ring Mercies fell, 

Like Razns, that Afric's raging Heats diſpel ; 
Countleſs as Flow'rs, that grace the ſplendid Plain, 
When Spring ſets out with all her liv'ry'd Train, 1586 


From vier * Realms he brought the Corn they hoard, 


And Health and Plenty by his Cares reſtor'd. 


With needful Food the hungry Crouds he feaſts, 
The Fields his Tables, and a Realm his Gueſts! 1590 


Jost Heav'n! whene'er Thy waken'd Wrath begins 


To viſit with ſach Dearths my People's Sins, 


* It is to be lamented, that, tho* Granaries (eſpecially in 
Dublin, Cork, and Belfaſt, io name no more) are b abſolutely 
neceſſary to the Well being of Ireland, they have wever been eſta- 
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L x30 | 
Oh! ſend (the temper'd Judgment to aſſwage) 


Souls form'd like His, to mitigate its Rage! 


We /mk, if Fuſtice ſhould ſuch Aids deny, 1595 


Which only /uch a BouL TER can ſupply. 


So Niles o erflowing Floods Thy Mercy lent, 
The Sun-ſcorch'd Ag pts Famines to prevent. 
2 Sudden, where-c'cr they run, her burning Sands 
Are turn'd to fertile Fields, and fruitful Lands.. 1600 
But, if Thy Vengeance once thoſe Tides reſtrains, 
Heat dries her Furrows, and lays waſte her Plains! 
N oR ftopp'd his Goodneſs here — the Debtor too 
From the dark Dungeon, and Deſpair, he drew. 
Beneficent, he unbarr d the * Priſon-door, 1605 


And, from their Wants and Debts, rclicy'd the Poor. 


He paid the Debts of Numbers of poor Creatures who were 
confin'd for ſmall Sums hy their inhuman Creditors, G 
| Cop 
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[ 131 ] 

Gon to loſt egypt once the Hebrew gave, 
Ordain'd the State from waſteful Dearths to are: 
But yet he bargain d with the Crouds he fed, 
And Bondage was the ſtated Price of Bread: 1610 
But BOULTER, acting with a nobler View, 

To Food unpurchas'd added Freedom too: 

From Want, and Chains, at once he ſet them free, 


And gave them more than Life in Liberty ! 1614 


NUMBERS ſome ſhort-liy'd kind Reliefs beſtow: 
Thoſe Flow'rs, freſh-pluck'd, ſmell /weef, but cannot 
A tranſient Aid to laſting Want they bring: w_ f 
Theſe give the * Cup of Water, he the Spring. 


He knew the nobleſt Art of Bounty lay, 


| in op'ning Sources that could ne er decay. 1620 


St. Mark, Chap. ix. Ver. 41. 
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[298 1} 
That, ever flowing with a large Increaſe, 
Roll on inceſſant their perennial Race; 
Doom'd to enrich my Land when Indias Stores, 
Exhauſted, boaſt no more their ſhining Ores. 
And thus were BoULTER's Legacies deſignd 1625 
A Bank of Alms, to help and bleſs Mankind. 
Theſe, while he prun'd his ſpreading Wings for Heay'n, 
With his laſt Breath, were to my Children giv'n : 
His Soul's true Pictures, where parental Zeal, 
Prompted by J/;/dom, watch'd the public Weal : 1630 
Ordain'd to late Succeſſions to deſcend, 


And but with the expiring World to end. 


On! Bleſsd on Earth beyond the human Race! 
Oh! Rais d in Heavn to ſome diſtinguilh'd Place! 
Say, from that ſhining Manſion of the Bleſt, 1635 
Where thy long Toils are paid with endleſs Reſt ; 
Where 


8 


228 


1 [ 133 ] 

4 Where thou, with Pity, muſt our Madneſs ſee, 

N And, almoſt, grieve for Us, as Me for Thee 

Say, What's th' Amount of All this World adores, 
Our gather'd Treaſures, and our hoarded Stores? 1640 
What Value bear the Sinner's purchas'd Lands, 
When, ſtripp'd, before his awful God he ſtands ? 

Is Zu/tice to be bribd? Are Pan ſold 

There, as at Nome? and Sins redeem'd by Gold ? 
Sound loud the ſacred Truths, that Men may know 
The Value of their wild Purſuits below. 164.6 
Speak with thy wonted Force to pierce the E 
Til Wretches at their ſtrange Deluſions ſtart : 

And. when the Folly of their Ways they ſee, 

Deſpiſe This World for endleſs Bliſs, like Thee! 1650 


On! Mortals, what arc all your Labours here? 
And the wild Tumult of the circling Year? 


K43 . Whoſe 
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Behold! the ſumm d up Cares of Humankind! 


[134 ] 


Whoſe Proſpects with the ſhort-livd Roſe decay, 


Whoſe hole of Bliſs is in the preſent Day! : 
Wealth, by long Toils, you ſtruggle to obtain, 165 
Yet find it got with Care, and kept with Pain 
Lands join'd to Lands. in vain you haſte to buy, 


Poor Reptiles! born to leave them, and to die 


You purchaſe but an Jun, where all your Stay 


Is but the weary Minutes of a Day 1660 


They * ſow a Tempeſt, and they reap the Mind. | 
Then, after all their ſenſeleſs Labours paſt, 

Death ſeizes the repining Fools at laſt: 

When, forc'd to lay the Burden down they bore, 166; 
Toſsd in loud Storms, by Night, upon the Shore, 
The ſhipwreck'd Merchants, with their Treaſures loſt, 


Run howling round the dark and dreadful Coaſt! _ f 


* Hoſea, chap. viii. ver, 20, 


4 Speak, | 
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Is Wealth an Honour, or is Want a Shame ? 1670 


In Heavn, than all the Hoarder's boaſted Store ? 


Where Deeds of Mercy Endleſs Mercies gain! 1680 


E198] 


SPEAK, BOULTER ! from the bluſhing Clouds pro- 
[claim, 


That thus Men labour here beneath the Sun ; 
And, wretched live, to dic at laſt undone ? 


Is not One gen'rous Action valu'd more 


Speak, that the griping Wretch, whoſe narrow Soul, 
Within this burrow'd Earth, outworks the Mole, 
May lift to Heay'n his 4arken'd Eyes, and try 1677 
To lay up Treaſures in thoſe Worlds on high : 


There wing, by CHarity, the Soul humane, 


Ks 2 SHE 
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HE ceas d unwilling yet to end the Song, 
For Love and GRIEF ne er think their Praiſes Jong 
While all the Nine, indulgent to her Woe, 
Saw Sorrow's rapid Stream redundant flow. 
In Symphony her wretched State they ſung: 1685 
Trembled the Hills, with Groans the Valleys rung: 
The dropping Clouds wept Floods that mix'd with 
[ Theirs, 
And fabled Heav'n the Sign of Mourning wears: 
Till the dun Nizht, in gloomy Shadows dreſt, 
That lulls all Paſſions of the Soul to Reſt, 1699 
Clos'd the ſad Scene ; when the united Choir 
Swift to their Guardian CHESTERFIELD retire. 


Soaring above the Earth, at once they riſe, 


And on expanded Pinions cleave the Skies: 
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As ſhining Meteors they adorn the Night, I695 
And reach his Palace with the dawning Light L 
They bring HIBERNIA to the ſocial Dome, 

Their known Receſs, and long-frequented Home: 
By Truth and Honour welcom'd at the Gate, 

With Joy they lead her round her new Retreat. 1700 


Like Him, they {light the Palace, to ſurvexg 


The Room, where all the Works of Genius lay: 


There the bright Labours of the learned Dead, 


By Intuition, in ſome Moments read: 
The hidden Treaſures of their STANHOPE's Pen 1705 
They read for Hours; — then ſmile, and read again. 


Then, fir'd with Tranſport, to his Preſence flew, 


And bid their Sorrows, while He lives, adieu! 


The Spider, never form'd to fail the Skies, 
From its own Bowels ſpins its * Thread, and flies, 1712 
Unaided thus, of BOULTER let me ſing, 

And trace his Virtues to their ſacred Spring: 

For ſure as plaſtic Nature loves to tie 1715 
All Animals that ſwim to thoſe that #/y 

By the wing'd Fiſh; as Bats join Bird to Beaſt, 

And Apes ſeem but the Negro Line defacd; 


* 


* Vide Lowthorp's Philoſophical Tranſactions, for Spi- 
ders flying by the 5 of the Thread they ſhoot out. Vol. II. 


P. 794, #0 P. 796. 


As 


Muſt, prompted by y Heart, the Theme 


[prolong. 
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As all the Ranks of Being knit remain, 
Nor burſt, abrupt, the Links in Gov's Great Chain z 
So there's an Higher Species of Mankind 1721 


By which to Angels Men below are join d: 
And ſuch was Bou LTER — like our 8 TANHOPE, 
With ev'ry Virtue of the human Breaſt! Ok 
With ev'ry Charm that makes Men truly Great, 1725 
With Worth, to ſave a vicious, falling State 

Like Him, the Bulwark of a Realm he ſtood, 
Fixid, and immoveable, in doing Good ! 

Kind, as true Friends, by various Trials known 
Bounteous, as Kings, when firſt they mount the Throne; 
Zealous, as Saints, for Truths eternal Cauſe; 1 731 
As juft as Caro, dying for the Laus: 
Knowing, as Seraphs, whom their MAkERVS Love 


Exalts, to rule illumin'd Worlds above: 


Yet 


3 1 
Yet guiltleſs, as the Infants, that begin 1935 
And end their Lives in Smiles, before they ſin: 
Gentle, as HeaVn to penitential Tears 3 
And faithful, as expiring Anch'rets Pray re: 
Humble, as Merit under Envy's Rod; 
True, as a ſuff ring Martyr to his Gop: 1740 
Temp rate, as * Calozrs in their penſive Cells; 
Calm, as the Virgin Breaſt, where Virtue dwells : 
Watchful, as Veſtals Ger the ſacred Flame ; 
And fond of All Things that are good, — but Fame. 


On! that ach Men their Courſe ſo ſoon ſhould end! 


Like Comets riſe, and, ſtrait obſcur'd, deſcend 1 1746 


Who might, thro various Ages, chear our Fight, 


And lend our darker'd Globe their livine Light. 


* A Kind of Greet Monks, remarkable for their abſtemious 
Life, and the rigid Faſts they opjerve thro the greateſt Part 
of the Tear, 


Tho 
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[ 141 ] 
Tho late they riſe, too quick their Flames expire, 
And, rapid, into Worlds unknown retire. 1750 

E'cr yet the Flood this guilty Earth had drown d, 
Gop fix d to human Life a ſtated Bound: 

Crimes throve by lengthen d Tears, aid Heav'n decreed, 
None that appointed Period ſhould exceed. 

But, had that Law to Sinners been confind, 1755 
Nor in the Penalty the Righteous join d, 
BoULTER a Patriarchs Days had lived, and ſeen 


A World decaying, and His Glories green. 


On! ſnatch'd from Times wii a Maſe ſur- 
To lengthen out the Days of mighty Lives : : 76g 
Where none, protracting Nature's Doom, prolong 
Thy Race thro' Ages, by a deathleſs Song! 

High Merit never ſhould the World adorn, 


Without ſome Pindar to record it born. 


[ 142 } : 


But Nature's at her Ebb; or wiſely ſees, 1765 


Exalted Genius ſuits not Times like Theſe : 
Where Fame Deſpisd, and Glory in De grace, 
Grandeur and Wealth uſurp fair Virtué's Place. 


YET, till ſome Muſe immortalize the Great, 


Slight are their Honours Here, and ſhort their Date. 


Verſe Only can their dying Names prolong, 1771 


For Glory blooms perennial with the Song. 

Een mzghty Empires fall like private Men, 

Nor live to Fame, bn by the Poet's Pen. 

The Chiefs of Greece and Troy had dy'd unknown, 
With all their Hopes of high Renown o'crthrown, 
But that in HoMER's Song reviv'd they ſhine, 1777 


And borrow Laurels from the Bard divine. 
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[143 ] 

Tae Muſe Alone can triumph o'er the Grave, 
And from Oblivion ſhield the Great and Brave. 
Aided by Her, in ev'ry Age and Clime, 5 1781 
The Worlds great Worthics mock th Aſſaults of Time. 
Leſs, by her Arms, than Maro's matchleſs Strains, 


Rome held the ſubjugated World in Chains. 


Tho' ſunk her Empire, ſtill the mighty Name, 1785 


_ Triumphant in the Verſe is crown'd by Fame. 


But, in theſe /aff, theſe much degen rate Days, 


As few can merit, few can write, true Praiſe. 


Heroes and Bards alike are thinly ſown, 


They ſhine by Triſſes, or they ſink unknown. 1790 
And if, like BOULTER, ſome great Soul ariſe, 


He lives to Heav'n, but to the World he dies! 


THE * Ancients only had the Secret found, 


To keep their Dead from Putrefaction ſound : 


* Al! Antiquaries are agreed, that the Romans had this | 


Art as well as the Ægyptians. 
| Embalm'd 
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[ 144 ] 
Embalm d in Odours lay the long-deceas'd, 1795 
By Death Unhurt, by Ages Undefacd: | 
And when their Bards would Deeds renown'd rchearſe, 
'The featur'd Heroes vouch'd the faithful Verſe. 

But now our Memries, with our Boibies, rot! 
Wept for an Hour, then bury d, and forgot. 1800 
Our poor Remains and Names alike 1 


And a long Night ſucceeds our {hort dull Winter's Day! 


VET, O illuſtrious Shade ! if Rhymes like theſe 
Can hope to live — can hope to live and pleaſe, 
(Vain, idle Thought ) Zhy Name in ev'ry Line, 180 5 
The foremoſt in the Liſts of Fame ſhould ſhine! 
While, grateful to ſucceeding Times, I'd hand 
The Man, who ſav'd and bleſs'd my native Land! 


If not — if doom'd to everlaſting Night, 


Is All that Moderns act, or Moderns write; 1810 


If 


as F £507 TTC 
e eee N N 
r - ee We TT * = IO 
5 : 
wy 


EY TIEN en Shar " 8 P wo 1 4 Iv 
F ²˙ EINE AS nt at INE > 4 * r 

25 5 e 7 . 9 N 3 4 7 
RN . . 232 bd bear EI. JJC 

r A EE SN tp - d 


1 


* 
1 127 : 
95 
Ss by 

RIFT. 

. 
Ed 
tp 
3 

4 
7 
F 
3 
5 


. 
Ws 
> - 
þ oh 
3 
FX 
” 
. 
3 
3 
5 > 
. 
SIN 
3 
[a 
Ws 
* FL 
2 
FEM, 
= 
9 
2 
RIGS 
2 7 
82 
As 
4 
* 2 « 
* 
8 — 
N 2 
Ys 8 
8 
E 
YE 
Ps 
o Fig va 
Fe EK V 
* 
| oe heh 
EE 
LA, 
. * 4 
forte 
RE 1 
— 
* by LF 
N 
1 5 
N 
2 
Ag 


[ 145 ] 

If cena HARRINGTON'sS diſtinguiſh'd Name 

Muſt on a ſingle Age depend for Fame, 

Yet ſhall theſe Lines like Gladiators come 

To grace thy Fall, and periſh round thy Tomb. 
Waorthleſs Themſelves, zhy Worth they'll thus adorn, 


And, dying, ſhew their Zeal for him they mourn. 181 5 


On! fora Strain like theſe my Tears to flow ! 


Whole ev'ry Word might ſpeak a Kingdom's Woe J 


And, pregnant with the Griefs of Millions, tell 
How loud he lib d, and how deplor d he fell! 182) 


Oh! for the Language of the Soul, that ſtarts, 


In Burſts of Paſſion, from afflicted Hearts! 


Love's Sighs! Oppreſſion's Tears! Diftraion's Crics! 


Whatever racks the Breaſt, or drowns the Eyes! 


That diſtant Regions may our Sorrows ſhare, 1825 


Too heavy for a /ing/e Land to bear! 
„ 5 Whoſe 
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[246 ] 
Whoſe Loſs in BouLTER has diftreſsd her more, 


Than Plagnes, and Storms, and Famines, did before! 


SUDD EN, and quick, the dreadful Ruin fell ; 
No Lightning did the darted Bolt foretell: 1830 
No whiſper'd Fears the fatal Loſs fore- run; 

One Moment found us Happy, and undone 

No Time was giv'n, leſt ASry might prepare 

To wreſt him from his oh Heavn by Pray r. 
When Gop has ſome portentous Work in Hand, 1835 
And ſends His Foes to purge a guilty Land; 

As Storms refine the Air, Preſages ſhow 

Some Signals, that denote the coming Blow; 


Tempeſis burſt out, or glaring Meteors ſhine, 


And flame, expreſſive of the Wrath divine: 5 1840 


But this o erwhelming Sorrow came alone, 


Big with a Weight of Troubles, All its e 
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[ x47 ] 


No Sus to mark our Doom ; but all was ſeen 


Beyond their * Seaſon, awfully ſerene : 


And, c'er the Angels brought him on his Way, 1845 
They Huſtd the Minds, and made the Skies look gay. 


Tus oft, when Earthquakes haſten to intomb 
Cities, and Regions, in their dreadful Womb; 
E'cr the burſt Globe convulſive Palſies rock. 
+ Calms, ſtill as Death, precede the horrid Shock: 
Till, all at once, the gaping Ruins riſe, 1851 


And in the Gulph a ſinking People lies. 


* Alluding to * remarkable fine Weather * bis 
Death. 

+ Naturalifts obſerve that great Calms frequently precode 
Earthquakes. The Reaſon on which that Obſervation is grounded, 
namely, the Multitude of Vapours then pent up in the Eartb, 

needs no Explanation, 


A 2 An 


[148 J 


Au! wretched Iſle, long exercisd in Joes ! 


{ 


When! when ſhall all thy Troubles find Repole ? 


Not All the Tempeſts that around thee roar, 1855 


Not All the Vaves that thunder on thy Shore; 
Tho rurn'd to yelling Sig, and guſhing Tears, 
Could ſpeak enough thy Loſs, thy Sins, thy Fears! 
When Pity Hears, and Iunocence Complains, 1859 
Soft ſhould the Numbers glide, and /12007h the Strains: 
But Oh ! what Sounds ſhall ſhake the lab'ring Song, 


Where Grief lies heavy, and where Guilt grows ſtrong? 


Where a whole Kingdom's Crimes Gop's Anger urge, 


And Juſtice rouſes to reſume the Scourge ! 1 804, 
Tremble, poor Iſle! ſince BouLTER's now 720 more! 
Prepare for coming Plagues, reſerv d in Store! 

For as, leſt Heav'n's dread Vengeance ſhould conſume 


The favour d Lor, involv'd in Sodom's Doom; 


1 


While 
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1149 J 
While ye? the flaming Tempeſt hung on high, 
And the red Lightning linger'd in the Sky, 1870 
The Angel, piteous, led him by ch Hand, 


And ſnatch'd him from the dire, obnoxious Land; 


So Death did BOULTER from thy Boſom tear, 


Leſt he ſhould deprecate, and G op ſhould ſpare. 


An! too content, too well-inclin'd, to leave 1875 
This wretched Iſie, and haſten 10 the Grave ! 
Tho loud, tho 2 tho by All admir'd, 
At the firſt Call, he from his Poſt retird. 
Yet, lovely Shade, I will not ask thee, Why 
Thou waſt fo fond to leave us, and to die? 1880 
The Guilty view, with Terror, Death's pale Face; 


And ſhudder at the Monſter's cold Embrace: 


Anxious for their approaching Fate, they fear, 


And dreadful ſtrikes the Summons on their Ear! 


1 Like 


[ 150 ] 


Like drowning Wretches, midſt the Flood they ſcrcam, 


And, flound'ring, fink, reluctant, in the Stream! 
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Far otherwiſe the Pious mect their Death, 1887 


Neſn d, and pleas'd, like the, they yield their Breath; 


EL 


Their Souls, rejoicd, with r//mg Ardour ſwell, 
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And triumph in the Courſe they've run ſ well! 1890 
Smiling, they ſee the Body's ſwift Decay, 
And prune their Wings to ſoar to endle/s Day ! 


To HIM, where center All their Hopes, they tend; 


And with more Force to that Great Vortex bend! 


th ” 8 * . y Q N AF" A r 
* N 5 SO TE Ip OW Ee IE . ES SF A SIE Pres ty 
FFF WEE — e EE x 8 9 . —. — Rn $E 25D ; 8 * 3 = wg es Ny . 8 
. Nee 2 T wy e 9 Ln, "Yds . rb CU: ou 7 


MEA N, grovling Minds, that earthly Treaſures 


[ prize, 
With all their varying Objects /mk, and riſe: 1896 


Creat Souls, unchang d, to kindred Heights aſpire, 


And ſpeed tow'rds Heav'n with Joys that ſtill riſe 
| | [higher : 
Streains, that depend upon our clouded Sky, 


\ Arc, as the Seaſons alter, fall, or dry: 1900 


Or, 


- 11, 


= 

Or, ſwelling, drive their W aves; or, gorg'd with Mud, 
Roll, with uncertain Strength, the varying Flood. 

A But thoſe, which to perennial Fountains owe 

Their Source, redundant to the Ocean flow: 


With growing Depth they roll their watry Way, 1905 
Enlarging till, as they approach the Sea : 
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And ſo did his great Soul purſuc its Race; 


Long Toils but ſerv'd his Glorzes to increaſe 3 
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And, as he onwards drove his lengthen'd Courſe, 


Advanced, at once, his Grandeur and his Force. 1910 


Till Life's expanded Flood could ſpread no more, 


Sunk in an Ocean without Bound or Shore ! 


Nay, as his Fall approach'd, and Life declin'd, 
It not depreſs'd, but Higher rais'd his Mind. 
Wing'd with new Zeal, with mounting Ardour fir d, 


To meet its Gop th' allianc'd Soul aſpir'd 1916 


Deriv'd 


L 4 


L 1521 . 
Deriv'd from Heav'n, to Heav'n, inflam'd, it run; 


For Planets blaze the more when near the Sun! 


On! Waſted to your native Regions! where 


You rule ſome newly conſtcllated : amd 1920 


Shine there - for cver from this World remov'd! 
With That real BEIN 0, whom you fer d and lov 4. 4 
Shine! and irradiate Mortals, that purſue 

Your Steps, and run the Race to Bliſs and Jou! 
Tho ſmall the Remnant you have left behind, 1925 
Bleſo d with your Warmth of Heart, and Force of Mind; 
Who languiſh in your gen rous Tracks to tread, 
And greatly emulate their BoULTER dead; 


Yet, een of theſe, too many, who ſhould ſtrive 


* 


* 


To keep cxpiring Virtue here alive; > $939: 


Who ſhould /omze Features of your Mind retain, 


And labour not to have been born in vazr ; 


Into 
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[153 } 
Into that Grave, which holds your Ajbes, throw 


Their ing Hopes of doing Good below ! 


Here, ſad, they ſigh, where Virtue pines alone! 
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An old, unportion d Maiden, wood by none! 1 936 
Amid the Dregs of unbelieving Times, 


ee ogra Forth 
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Amid Theſe Nations loaded with their Crimes; 

3 Where Heav'n's Forgot, where Faith, and Honour, 
1 [Sold ! 
. Princes are ſerv'd for Place, and GoD for Gold! 1940 
3 Amid a Race to ev Vice inflay 'd' 

. Beyond the force of Remedies deprav'd ! 


They combat with an Age where Merit's ſcorn'd, 


3 2 
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And Factions rage, till with Her Spoils adorn'd ! 

Where public Good in private Int reſts loſt, 1945 

| And Heay'n's Deſigns to help us, loath'd, or croſt ! 
Where, torn by Parties, we will ſcarce give Leave 
To GOD to leſs us, or to GEORGE to ſave! 


Where 


0 


Where nought, but Pomp, or Pore, or Wealth, is pris d, 


And cen Great B OULTER'S gcn'rous Heart deſpis'd ! 


Without a Buſt, * a Vault, a Tomb, a Stone, 1951 


To grace his Name, and make his Clories known! 


YET Here, tho no proud Ff Cenotaphs appear, 
To ſhade thine rn, and mark the /abled Tear; 


Tho acither ſculptur'd Obelisks ariſe, T0895 


Nor Columns lift thine Aſbes to the Skies 3 

Tho' no eZgptian Pyramids aſcend, 

Thy dear Remains to Honour, and defend; 

Yet here (tis All this wretched Iſie can give) 

Thy Name, for ever bleſs'd, and lov'd, ſhall live! 1960 
That N ame, which, when the Monuments of Pride 


Arc bury'd with the moulder'd Bones they hide, 


* He was privately interr'd in Weſtminſter-Abbey. 
+ 4 Tomb or Monument, erected by the Ancients in Ho- 
neur of the Deceaſed, 1b his Body was depoſited elſewhere. 
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When their vain Trophies crumble into Duft, 


Our Breaſts ſhall guard, enrolld among the Juft ! 
That Name, entomb'd within our Hearts ſhall lie, 


Nor periſh, till the Souls of Men can die 1966 


HERE parſe, my Soul! (for ſure, in evry Line, 


Theſe little Breathings of my Zeal are thinc) 27 [4 


Here ſtap, content that thou my Heart haſt eas'd, 
And this fond Monument to BOULTER raisd. 1970 
Nor be thou grievd, that this enervate Lay, 

Owing ſo much, ſhould yet ſo /ittle pay. 

For, know, what 2% low Talents can't diſcharge, 

At Gop's great Doom Angels ſhall ſing at large! 

There Men ſhall know, and heav'nly Poets tell, 1975 


How much his Deeds all Human Praiſe excel! 


irrt. 


[ 156 } — 

T1LL that Great Day — dear to my an. Hcart, 

Take, BqULYEN | take this little Mite, in Part. 
Nor at this mean, this Hort liv'd Verſe repine, 
Since Heab'n, and its eternal Songs are thine ! 1 980 
There, prais'd, and praiſing, ever- -during Joys 
(W hoſe Tranſpert never lac, nor Rapture c/oys) 
Enhance chaiſe Virtues, which, to Millions here, 
Have made thy venerable Name ſo dear. 

Oh! till, with Thee, we can partake That Bliſs, 1 985 


Loving, and loud, be our laſt Parting this ; ; 


SooN MAY WE MEET! — till 7hen, great Saint, adieu! 
Secure, we'll know tis Heav'n by SEEING You! 4 

Ha! mark! what Gleam is that which paints the Air? 
The blue Serene expands! Is BoULTER there? 1990 
Yes! yes! I ſee him rife, with Glory crownd; 


With Rays from Heay'n's rich Wardrobe circled round! 


Lo! 


L ing7 7] 

Lo! whcre he darts refulgent from above, 
And ſmiles upon us with benignant Love! 
Rob'd fair, in White, behold th' angelic Shade 1995 
In all the Majeſty of Saints array'd ! 
See! ſee! the radiant Wings that ſpeed his Flight ! 


Look ! you whoſe Eyes can bear eternal Light ! 


3 Welt from the Pleiads, ſearch the glowing Sky; 
For Floods of Tears have dimm'd mine aching Eye! 
Near to their ſplendid Orb the Seraph faild; 2001 
And oer the Luſtre of the Moon prevail'd. 


Say, Is he gone? Blind with the dazzling Blaze, 
 Abaſh\d, I trembled on his Form to gaze! 
Dreſsd in the Radiance of celeſtial Minds, 2005 
| ; I ſaw him pild the Clouds, and wing the Winds: 
I ſaw the Glory of his Soul appear, 
Btighter above, than lovd AUGuSTA here! 


Bri ghter 


4168 
Brighter than all the Charms that fill her Breaſt; 
Fair as /ſhe'/] ſhine herſelf among the Bleſt. 2616 
Again! again! I ſpy him where he ſhines, 
And gdarkens all the Zodiacs faded Signs! 
Beauteous, as Heav'n's Archangels thron'd in Light, 


He ſinzs! he ſoars ! — he's yaniſh'd from my Sight! 


With a white Trail of Beams he marks the Skies, 2015 


Blazing where 57s do neither ſet nor aße! 

Where Gop's own Splendor gilds an- ending Days 
And fills all Orbs with undiminiſ/d Rays! 

Oh! flown where mortal Eyes in vain purſue, 


Never! ah never ! to return! — Adieu 2020 


AND, * Hoabr! Thou ordain'd to fill his Poſt, 


Born to reſtore whate'cr in him we /off / 


* The preſent Primate; to whoſe generor's Subſer: prions, and 
Recommendations to Jeers, the Author is bound to acknowlege 
the Fabliſhment of Two little Schemes of his (which he hopes 
will ve of ſome Uſe to his Country) is Very much owing. 


Oh! 


tei * 
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Oh! born to ſce Religion's better Days ! 
Oh! form'd to emulate his deathleſs Praiſe! 
: Accept theſe Lines, from worldly Motives free, 2025 
Sprung f:om a Soul that loves Mankind, and Thee 
Accept them; and, by gaining Heay'n-born Fame, 


Teach us to dwell the % on BouLTE R's Name. 


Already, in the Rolls of Time, I find 

Zou the high Rival of his Deeds deſign d: 2030 
Who, daring to be good in this bad 4 

7 Shall brighten, in our Annals, ev'ry Page ; 

: And equal him ; while, like Eliſha, you 


5 Enjoy his Hyirit, and his“ Mantle too 


— 
ry . 


* Alluding to the Metropolitan Pallium. 
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POSTSCRIPT 


To the READER. 


— HO' tas may be but an Add after Sen- 

i tcnce given, yet the Author begs Leave 
og to ſay ſomething in Arreſt of Judgment, 
AQ before the Reader too ſeverely condemns 
this Poem. 


He wrote it with the ſame View that ought to in- 
fluence the Whole of every Man's Conduct, as well 
as his Writing; The Hope of doing ſome Good in the 
World. And for That Reaſon, and that Reaſon ſolely, 
he would be glad to ſee irs Errors cither oven. 
or obſcry'd with Candour. 


He did not undertake it, without reflecting, That 


it would only be conſider'd as a kind of illegitimate 


Iſſue of his Pen; and that, as he had, for a great Num- 
ber of Years, laid aſide Poetry for very different Stu- 
dies, this Relapſe into Rhyming would probably be 

M the 


T aG2 | 


the leſs pardonable, as his long Diſuſe muſt have greatly 
ſunk any little Talent that Way ; in which, at beſt, he 
never could pretend to excell. — He well knew the 
Difficulty that even Mr. Pope, Dr. Joung, and our moſt 
eminent Pocts, had found in writing a Moral Poem 
fo as to pleaſe : And that, above all others, a Moral 
Panegyrical Poem is the moſt arduous to the Writer, 
and, at the ſame time, the moſt nauſeous to common 
Readers; who (for Reaſons they beſt know) are but 
too apt to be delighted with Satire, and diſguſted with 


Praiſe. 


But the Truth is, the Love, the Honour, the Vene- 
ration, the Author had for the excellent Perſon who 


is the Subject of it, a due Senſe of the vaſt Donations 


he heaped on a Kingdom much diſtreſs'd, and the Hope 
of ſtirring up others to copy his Victucs, and benevo- 
lent Mind; made him reſolve to run the Riſque of 


writing moderately in Poctry, rather than to let his 


Country or himſelf appear ungrateful to ſuch a Man, 
and ſuch a Benefactor, who deſerv'd not only a ſingle 


Poem to be writ on him, but even Srarues and Obe- 
{isks to be raiſed to him. 


As to the Faults of this Piece, he knows too well 
how few tolcrable Poems of this fort have ever been 
written, and how many his Defects arc, not to be 
firmly perſuaded he has left great Room for Cenſure: 
For, to ſay nothing farther of the Want of Talents, 
which has too often appearcd in this Pertormance, he 
had great Difhculties to ſtruggle with from the Nature 
of the Subject, as well as the Novelty of the Attempt. 
The languid Stile and Manner, as well as the Barren- 
nes and Boundaries, of Panegyric, muſt as neceſſarily 
: 8 deaden 
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deaden the Force and Current of a cautious Writer's 
Courſe, as a flat Country does that of its Rivers. Such 
an Author muſt ever make his Voyage with a ſecret 
Dread of that ſhelvy Shore, and be ſenſible of the 
Danger that ſurrounds him, if he gives himſelf too 
greata Looſe; and muſt therefore purſue his Way with 
a very light and eaſy Sail. Not that Compoſitions of 
this ſort are not ſometimes to be allow'd (as Horace 
i ſays of Comedy) to lift up the Voice, and riſe in pro- 
| portion to the Majeſty of the Hero. And tho all the 
+ great Scenes of War and Victory, of Crowns and Em- 
2 pires, of vaſt Deſigns, and high Attempts, were cut 
off from cnlivening this Work; yet ſomething has 
been attempted with a View to lift it above the com- 
mon Level of ſuch Pieces. After all, it muſt be con- 
fels'd, that it was leaping with Fetters, and was at- 
tended with Inconveniencies that are caſter to be enu- 
merated than remedied: and are therefore better for- 
gotten than dwelt on, 
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L However, as the Writer had much weightier Buſi- 
C neſs on his Hands, and had neither Leiſure or Skill 
43 ſufficient to avoid or correct what was cenſurable, he 
expects his good Intention, in attempting ſo new and 
fo difficult an Undertaking, may make a candid 
Reader pardon him; and as for his Praiſe, as he 
writes, (or hopes he writes) with other Views, he is 
no- ways ſollicitous about it. 


Among many more, there are Two great Defects, 
which may raiſe Prejudices againſt this Poem, without 
ſome tolerable Apology be made for them. 


The firſt is, The Number of Lines in it; which an over- 
flowing Fondneſs in the Writer for his Subject has chiefly 
— occaſion'd ; 
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occaſion'd ; who did not enough conſider, * the very 
Length of ſuch a Work, like "that of a Beam, makes it 
leſs able to bear the Weight that is laid on it. 


It is to be hop'd, that it will not put that Fault in 


a worſe Light to ſay, That, in Deference to the Reader, 
ſome Hundred Lines have been prun'd from it, that 
were not quite unpardonable, in order to leſſen the 
Tediouſneſs of the panegyrical Part. And tho' the 
Machinery of the Muſes, and the little Incidents of 
Hibernia, that were introduced with the ſame View, 


have increaſed the Bulk; yct, as they have at the ſame 


time divided the Work into ſeparate Parts, it is ima- 
gined they may have ſhortened the Road, as they ſerve 
for ſo many reſting Places in the Way. 
i 

Another Prejudid: that probably will lic againſt this 
Piece, is one which is yet more difficult to remove, as 
it is grounded on the Tempers of Men, and the very 
Nature of Things; and that is, that it will hardly be 
believ'd there is any Foundation in Truth for ſuch a 
Croud of great Qualitics, and extraordinary Encomi- 
ums, as ſeem heap'd together on One Perſon in it. 


The famous * Pericles remarks, on thoſe who ſpoke 
Funeral O:ations, That the Praiſe which the Hearers 
think Themſelves capable of deſerving, they will eaſily 
allow to Others ; but if it ſurpaſſes their own Merit, 
it raiſes their Envy and Incredulity, and they imme— 
diately pronounce it Fiction and Flattery. Many 
judicious Obſervers on Men and Manners have agreed 
in the ſame Reflection; and it were caly to bring in 


% 


— * * 


6—— — 


— — 


+ Thacydides 1$, 6, 5. 1 co. 


" 4 — * 2 * * _ ; FOILS PT A © * iy ö FIC oy «4 " 2 
)))))õͤõ ae rn on are a i EC PEE IR OE EEE JEOIEE 
* 3 C Pane See 2 4 on EN 5 . 4 3 — ood 

— . S * IE 2 J V4.7 1 Art? eee nd 
2 CCC ; 4 4 Z 1 
$ 4 AL 4 od 8 - - * = 
» \ * 


e 
e 
9 


; 
| 
1 


CE OE AERIE CRE DNS PE oe mad pos on 2 ee 
3 i; 2 55 50 — 7 2 . 9 SANS By; eee 34 rn 23s 5 2 7 WE 9 pd A Tn „3 2 
” £5 os 5 N 2 7 by 2 1 . , * 5 2 


* 
22 ͤ rt toe nt dye 
- - 8 * 2 * "x : * = 
I N dog 5 9 — 
5 ED eee eee 


WWW toi , „ ** 4 
2 eee ts. 5 Ne OT HS on Bree on Bo TIT a el: Ln e * * =_ . 7 9 
e * 1 * 1 RA ANCE EG, * 3 8 er e ee A r A by 3 
ed I « RE os. 330 8 CE e ß lt $f al WS . ; 
Fo of - 7 S * N * CCC 5 
3 RF 4 IS” * d Y 2 . IS, 
ke ; N | 2 VVV 
y « ; 3 CR l T ar ; 2 


[ 165 ] 


+ Gali and & Salluſt, and ſeveral great Names, to 
prove this, if it were not confirmed by the beſt of all 
Authorities, the Experience of the World, and the 
Knowlege of what paſles in our own Hearts. Yet the 
Writer cannot help faying, That if any one thinks, 
that there are many things ſpoken too highly of this 
great Man, he believes he can offer ſome reaſonable 
Apologies, which may greatly ſoften, if not intirely 
obviate that Objection. 


In the firſt Place, we may conſider, that in Works 
of this ſort, which record the Praiſes of the Great, 
and lament their Loſs, there is ever ſomething of a 

Latitude indulged the Writer; .and that, nowend- 


then, a. Profuſion, both of Thoughts and Expreſſions N 


a little rais d, is not only Allowable, but Neceſſary; 


and eſpecially where it is highly deſerved, and Truth 


is not injur'd. The Canonizing, as it were, of an 
eminent Perſonage, requires a modeſt Elevation of 
Words and Things, and a decent Range of Imagina- 


tion, to heighten the Pomp of the Ceremony; "and 


whatſoever enters There ſhould be dreſs'd out in all the 


Coſt and Dignity of Appearance that a religious Re- 


ſpect to the Dead can allow; and which, on leſs Oc- 
caſions, would be extravagant and improper. A Croud 
of Images and Similè's, and an unaffected Splendour of 
Style (ſuperior to what is uſed in Elegies) is ſometimes 
both to be tolerated and expected on ſuch uncommon 
Solemnities; and therefore the Author frequently aim'd 
at it, tho' unskilfully, and to a Fault; for he plainly 


— 


I Cæſar de Bello Civili, lib, ii. p. 196. 
$ Saluſt de Bello Catil. p. 6. 


finds, 
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finds, he had neither Art to manage, nor Abilities to 
furniſh out the Expence. 


It is hopd, however, that the Reader will favour- 
ably conſider any thing, that may, in his Opinion, 
appear too redundant or exceſſive on that Head, if he 


thus reflects on the Nature and Rules of this fort of 
Writing. 


But, in the next Place, if he has a well-diſpoſed 
Heart, and a good Mind, let him ask them, If any 
one can eaſily ſpeak too much, or too highly, of ſo 
virtuous, ſo innocent, and every way ſo extraordinary "I 
a Perſon; who univerſally drew Love and Admiration . 
from all that obſerv d his Conduct, or knew his Cha- 
racter. 
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To lay aſide all his other Excellencies, if we conſi- 
der a Man ſpending a long Life in honouring his Maker, 
and doing Good to Men; If we ſee him adding great 
Funds to "Hoſpitals of different Kinds; building and j 
repairing ſeveral Churches; founding Eight large Almſ- - 1 
houſes; relieving, by known and ſecret Bounties, a 
great Number of private Families; doing Offices of | 
Charity and Kindneſs to Crouds, who applied to 
him for Relief; feeding, for many Weeks, in a Fa- 
mine, from 3 or 4 to 7 and 8 Thouſand indigent 
Perſons every Day, aſſiſting the Impriſon'd and the 
Sick, as well as the Starving ; and leaving the Re- 
mains of his Fortune, when he died, to pious Uſes 
the Whole of his Donations making ncar 100,000/.); 
it may poſlibly ſeem ſufficient not only to juſtify an af- 
fectionate Poet, but the ſevereſt Hiſtorian, in any En- 
comiums he could write on him. 
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The Author muſt add to all this, That what little 
Honour he has endeavour'd to pay him is till the 
more excuſable, as it cannot be charged with the 
leaſt Taint of intereſted Flattery, ſince he is dead; nor 


even with any little Views of private Gratitude for 


Obligations conferrd ; ſince, except the occaſional 
Kindneſs of his Converſation or Correſpondence, he 
never ask'd or receivd, and, what is much better, 


never wiſh'd for or wanted, the ſmalleſt Fayour from 
tim, - -- 


He thinks (as was ſaid before) he had other and 
worthier Motives for this Performance: Tho, after all, 
he is ſo little fatisfy'd with what he has done, that if 
he had been acquainted with one of his Relations or 
Intimates, who could have furniſh'd him with proper 
Materials, he would much more gladly have written 


his Life, than have thrown his Panegyric on the Mercy 


of an Age, at War with every Virtue which HE lovd, 
and run nad with mean but furious Scrambles, for that 


Mealih and Power which Hs ſtornd. 


I will make the Reader ſome amends for this lon 
Detail in Proſe, by a few Diſtichs of Mr. Wallers on 


an “ Iriſb Gentleman's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of 


Poetry; both as they explain the View I wrote with, 
and, at the ſame time, apologize for my making uſe 
of Verſe, in 1 handling ſuch a N 


* The Earl of Roſcommon: 


5 | Verſes 


b [ x68 J 
Verſes are the Charm we uſe, 

Heroic Thoughts, and Virtue, to infuſe. 
Things of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, 
But they move more, in /ofty Numbers told. 

By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
We learn, that Sound, as well as Senſe, eta 
The Muſe's Friend, unto Hhimſelf ſevere, 

With filent Pit) looks on all that err: 

But where a brave, a public Action ſhines, 

That he rewards with his immortal Lines: 
Whether it be in Council, or in Fight, 

His Country's Honour is his chicf Delight. 
Praiſe of Great As he ſcatters, as a Sced 
Which may the like in coming Ages breed. 


Reader, Farewell! —Be happy, and, to your Power, 
DO GOOD like BouLTER. 
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